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THE WESTERN HANDICAP 


is an important shoot and the score of the high guns are worthy of consideration and analysis. 
Mr. C. C. Collins, who with the help of 





















the Stevens No. 522 “Trapshooter” Repeating Shotgun, and the title of National Amateur Cham- 
pion, won second place in the above big Handicap just held at Omaha, Nebraska. 

How long are you going to make us tell you about other people’s victories and successes 
with the Stevens Repeating Shotgun before you go to your dealer and at least take a look at it 
yourself? Go down NOW and see what this gun looks like—see how it feels, and ask the dealer 


how it shoots. 
It is a self-pointing, non-balkable, fast-as-lightning gun. 


Get busy and try it. 


J. STEVENS ARMS @ TOOL COMPANY 


Dept. 322 The Factory of Precision. Chicopee Falls, Mass. 





ARE YOU A GUNNER? 


Do you love to fullow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock? If so, you should have this new book. 


AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 


B; GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


(New—Just Published) 







This companion volume to “Arrerican Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—wocdca .k, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the 
way in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 


Cloth. About 575 pages. Price $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 
This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 
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THE INDIAN PANTHER. 


Tuat there are two distinct species of panther 
in India is a fact accepted by most sportsmen, 
though naturalists do not agree in separating 
the varieties. To the unscientific mind there is 
but little in common between the long, lithe, 
smooth-skinned panther, which grows to as 
great a length as a small tigress and will kill a 
bullock, and a smaller, more heavily-built ani- 
mal, which preys chiefly on goats and dogs and 
the small animals which inhabit the jungle where 
he lives. Compare the bright yellow glossy skin 
with the short hair and well-defined markings 
of the former with the light, fulvous and 
rougher coat and indistinct spots of the latter. 
The difference is at once evident. Compare, 
also, the skulis of the two species—that of the 
larger panther elongated, with a ridge running 


along the top, and the smaller one rounded in 
shape, with no occipital ridge. 

The larger one attains a length of nearly nine 
feet, though it is much lighter in proportion 
than the thick-set small kind, which seldom ex 
ceeds six and a half feet, and is generally less. 

Again, their habits differ. The larger, and 
rarer, of the two keeps more to thick jungle, 
living principally on game and sometimes slay- 
ing cattle. The other is a dweller near the 
habitations of man, prowling round villages at 
night in search of dogs and stray goats, and 
even following in the wake of a herd toward 
sunset and picking off stragglers. He is a much 
bolder animal than his larger congener, and is 
frequently quite careless of the presence of man, 
carrying off animals before the herdsman’s very 
eyes. 1 have known these to be shot on a dark 
night by the light of a lamp placed near a goat 
or carcass of an animal. 

Of the black panther I have no knowledge, 
so cannot speak as to its being a separate 
species, or only a variety, but that it is only a 
variety seems to be the opinion of most who 
have observed it. 

One panther I shot some time ago was utterly 
fearless of man. I was marching along a road 
in broad daylight. A hundred yards in front of 
me were two heavy carts rumbling along, and 
near me about a dozen men. Three goats were 
being led along, bleating, behind the party. 
Suddenly we saw a small panther sitting under 
a tree not far from the forest road. He did not 
crouch, but sat quite upright, not seeming the 
least bit afraid, and I killed him with a shot 
through the head. -I thought he was missed at 
first, for he turned right round, but only walked 
two steps and then collapsed. 

No doubt he had roused himself on hearing 
the goats bleating, and if they had been allowed 
to stray a few yards off he would probably have 
killed one had he not himself been killed. He 
was a fully-grown panther, as I could tell from 
his teeth, but was small and light, only six feet 
in length; two men easily lifted him on to a 
cart. He was very thin; the stomach contained 
the remains of a monkey. A few days later a 
panther killed a calf close to a herdsman near 
a thickly-grown nullah in the midst of the cot- 
ton fields. Next afternoon I rode out to the 
place, and as there was no time to collect 
beaters, tied a goat up under a large tree on the 
margin of the nullah, and climbed up into the 
tree. 

I had not been there more than half an hour, 
and it was still broad daylight, when the panther 
rushed out on to the goat, and I shot him. 
There were men working in the fields all round 
at the time, and the main road was only a few 
hundred yards off. This panther measured six 
and a half feet, and was very heavy and thickly 
built, having a greath girth of chest and large 
paws. 

As I was not more than four yards off, his 
mode of killing his prey could be easily ob- 
served. He sprang out of the bushes, and 
launched himself on to the goat with a_ half 
spring, half rush. With his hind feet remaining 
on the ground, he seized the goat round the 
Shoulders and chest with his paws, and caught 


FOREST AND STREAM. | 323 
















































































The Game Book 
STANDARD BIG GAME MEASUREMENTS 


Every man wants to compare his trophy with those of other big-game hunters. 
But comparisons are useless unless there is a fixed standard. 

The game book of the Boone and Crockett Club, the foremost organization of 
hunters of American big-game supplies this. Compiled by J. H. Kidder, it provides 


directions for standard measurements of the large game animals of America, with 
spaces carefully arranged for complete data regarding the kill, locality, time, con- 
ditions, etc. 

It is handsomely and durably bound pocket size. It is an invaluable record 
for every man who goes into the wild for sport with the rifle, a handy book, a 
camp companion, and a library reminder of days afield. Leather, 

Postpaid, $1.50 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 127 Franklin Street, N 


COPYRIGHT 1906. BY KISER PHOTO CO., PORTLAND. OREGON 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


ON THE 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY 


HE establishment of the Glacier National Park, in the Rockies of Montana, while it has 

closed some portions of the best sheep and goat country to the big game hunter, has in 

reality insured the continued enjoyment of this sport through a large portion of the 
Northwest for years to come. 


q With this great Park as an undisturbed breeding ground and refuge, the big game of the 
section are protected from extinction, and the game country on all sides of the Park offers the 
sportsman better opportunities for securing the coveted trophies than ever before. 


@ Browning, Midvale, Belton, Columbia Falls, Whitefish or Kalispell, along the line of the Py 
Great Northern Railway, offer the best starting points for trips into the country after Bear, ¢ 
Mountain Sheep and Goat, Deer, Elk and Mountain Lion, and there are excellent age 
guides to be had at each of these places with complete outfits and—what is of far .¢ H. A. 
greater importance—the experience of a lifetime to aid them. ae me 


senger Agent, 
¢ St. Paul. 


i 7 . ‘ ° 
\. @ Three daily transcontinental trains traverse this country. , 
MQ The Oriental Limited from Chicago, St. Paul and ¢ " 4 
, 7 ease sind me 
Minneapolis, The Oregonian from St. Paul and g detailed information 
Minneapolis, The “Great Northern Express” y © in "the “Rockies of 
from Kansas City. ? Montana, and how to 


get there. 
For greater details and booklets fill out the 
coupon and mail to ? 


H. A. NOBLE, General Passenger Agent, St. Peal ¢ 
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@ Seasonable Books dealing with every phase of the life in the Open. 
Handbooks of Sport. Books that make “roughing it” easy. Books 
for Fisherman, Hunter, Yachtsman, Canoeist, Camper, Nature 


Lover. 


Books of Travel and Adventure for Young and Old. 





Book Catalogue Free on Application. 





Hunting in Many Lands. 

Contents: Hunting in East Africa, W. A. Chanler. To 
the Gulf of Cortez, George H. Gould. A Canadian 
Moose Hunt, Madison Grant. A Hunting Trip in India, 
Elliott Roosevelt. Dog Sledging in the North, D. M. 
Barringer. Wolf Hunting in Russia, Henry T. Allen. 
A Bear Hunt in the Sierras, Alden Sampson. The 
Ascent of Chief Mountain, Henry L. Stimson. The 
Cougar, Casper W. Whitney. Big Game, of Mongolia 
and Tibet, M. Rockhill. Hunting in the Cattle 
Country, Theodore Roosevelt. Wolf Coursing, Roger D. 
Williams. Game Laws, Charles E. Whitehead. Protec- 
tion of the Yellowstone National Park, George S. An- 
derson. The Yellowstone National Park Protection Act. 
Head Measurements of the Trophies at the Madison 
Square Garden Sportsmen’s Exposition. National Park 
Protective Act. rice, $2.50. 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Theodore 
Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell, editors. Narra- 
tives of white goat hunting, elk hunting, old times in 
the Black Hills, prong-buck coursing, nights with the 
grizzlies, buffalo days, blacktails in the Bad Lands, notes 
on forest reservations and game refuges. Contributors: 
Theodore Roosevelt, George Bird Grinnell, Owen Wis- 
ter, Winthrop Chanler, Col. Geo. S. Anderson, Col. 
Roger D. Williams, Archibald Rogers, F. C. Crocker, 
oan Sage, and others. Cloth. Illustrated. Postpaid, 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated. Like its predecessors, the present volume is de- 
voted chiefly to the great game and outdoor life of 
Northern America; yet it does not confine istelf to any 
one land, though it is first of all a book about America, 
its game and its people. Cloth, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


__And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. This 
is a collection of papers on different themes contributed 
to Forest AND STREAM and other publications, and now 
for the first time brought together. Price, $2.00. 


My Friend the Partridge. 

S. T. Hammond. An inimitable study of the noblest 
of our game birds, following the ruffed grouse deep into 
his haunts, detailing the experiences of more than 60 
— in the field, throwing much light on the habits, 
ife history and habitat of the game. A most delightful 
reminder of happy days with upland game. Cloth, 150 
pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. W. 
Hamilton Gibson. Containing hints on camp shelter and 
bait receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
instructions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 360 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Jack, the Young Ranchman. 
Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack Among the Indians. 


Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated, Cloth, 301 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack in the Rockies. 


Or a Boy’s Adventures With a Pack Train. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 272 pages. Price, $1.26. 


Jack the Young Canoeman. 


George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 286 pages. 
Price, ; 


Jack the Young Trapper. 
an Bird Grinnell. Illustrated, 278 pages. Price, 


Manual of Taxidermy for Trappers. 
C. J. Maynard. A complete guide in collecti 


_ May: ing and 
eerie birds and animals. Illustrated. New edition. 
rice, $1.00. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 


Trading and Indian Fighting. 


W. TT. (Bill) Hamilton. The author was the last sur- 
vivor of the old race of free trappers. Bill Hamilton 
was born in 1825, and was on the plains in 1842, trapper, 
Indian fighter, sign talker, trader, scout and guide so 
long as the old West survived. This book is the simple 
unaffected story of his adventurous life, more thrilling 
and full of personal interest than any remance. Cloth. 
Illustrated, 223 pages. Postpaid, $1.50. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 

S.._T. Hammond. A most practical book for the dog 
fancier, based largely on Mr. Hammond’s observation 
that dogs, and particularly house dogs, suffer from_too 
much medicine. Contents: Nursing, Cleanliness, Diet, 
Other Foods, Kennel and Exercise, Common Ailments, 
Diarrhea, Convulsions, sone, Distemper, Eczema, 
Need of a Care, Stomach, Vermin, Canker of the 
Ear, Mange, Nervous System, Colic, Worms. Cloth. Il- 
lustrated, 161 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


Rhymes of the Stream and Forest. 


Frank Merton Buckland. A charming collection of 
verse by an author who knows and loves nature well. 
A particularly pleasing gift for fishermen, ra ye dl simu- 
lating in form and ornamentation the standard fly-book. 
Cloth. Heavy laid paper. Sumptuously bound. Post- 
paid, $1.25. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Life in a Corner of Yankee- 
land. The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle 
Lisha Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of 
sportsman’s exchange, where, as one of the fraternity 
expressed it, the hunters and fishermen of the widely 
scattered neighborhood used to meet of evenings and 
dull outdoor days “to swap lies.” Cloth, 187 pages. 
Price, $1.25. 


The Still-Hunter. 


Theo. S. Van Dyke. A Practical Treatise on Deer- 
Stalking. Extra cloth, beveled, 350 pages. Price, $1.75. 


The Angler’s Workshop. Rod Making for 
Beginners. 

Perry D. Frazer. A complete, sage and thoroughly 
up-to-date work for the guidance of the amateur rod 
maker, carrying him from first principles through all 
phases of successful rod making. ere is no theorizing 
or speculation. All terms are simple, and all kinds of 
rods and woods are treated of. Cloth, 180 pages. Four 
full-page illustrations, 60 working drawings. Postpaid, $1.00. 


The Book of the Black: Bass. 


James A. Henshall. The standard work on the black 
bass, comprising a complete scientific and life history 
of the black bass, together with a practical treatise on 
angling and fly-fishing, a full description of tackle and 
implements, and general observations. Cloth. Illustrated, 
470 pages. Postpaid, $3.00. 


Men I Have Fished With. 

Fred Mather. Sketches of character and incident with 
rod and gun from childhood to manhood; from the kill- 
ing of little fishes and birds to a buffalo hunt. Illus 
trated. Price, $1.50. 


My Angling Friends. 
Fred Mather. A second series of “‘Men I Have Fished 
With.” Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. Price, $1.50. 


Training vs. Breaking 
Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 
T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


How to Build a Skipjack. 

Complete plans and instructions for building a light 
draft sloop. Plans and directions easily followed. Cloth. 
Illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 


How to Build a Knockabout. 

A wholesome boat for all-around cruising and racing; 
23ft. O. W., 10ft. beam, 26in. draft. Full working plans 
and drawings, with instructions for building. Goth. 
Illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 
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is the term applied to Cow Hunters by the 
real guides in the big-game territories. 


A “cow hunter” is a guide who “finds 
you lots of moose,” but they are always 
cows, protected by law against your bul- 
lets. He then wastes your time speculat- 
ing on the disappearance of game from 
the particular spot in which you happen 
to be, knowing, the while, that there 
wasn’t one chance in a thousand that there 
would be “a shot” there. 


Don’t Waste Your Trip. 


by employing a “cow hunter” or an in- 
experienced guide. 


The charge for a real game-finding 
guide may be a bit more, but he gives you 
a chance to get what you came for. 


I have the names and addresses of 
reliable guides in almost every part of 
the world, and, if I haven’t a man in the 
territory you purpose visiting, give me 
advance notice, and I will find him for 
you. 


You may not realize what an intimate 
relationship exists between our editors 
and our subscribers. They have known 
each other for years. 


Many of the famous big-game hunters 
have read “Forest and Stream” for more 
than thirty-five years. 


They have collaborated with our editors 
on books on big-game shooting; they 
have written letters from all parts of the 
world, describing big-game conditions, 
and telling of the good and poor guides, 
abundantly strewn about the woods. 
After each hunt we get their records and 
experiences. 

Don’t you realize how valuable this 
intimate shooting knowledge would be to 
you? 

Nowhere else in the world can such a 
fund of genuine hunting information be 
found as through the channels open to 
our Information Department and through 
it to you. 


Ask for it. It’s yours absolutely with- 
out obligation. 


MANAGER, Information Dept. 
FOREST AND STREAM 
127 Franklin Street New York 
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its neck in his jaws from the back. Only a few 
seconds elapsed between the time he sprang out 
and his death, for I fired on the instant, hoping 
to save the goat’s life. On receiving the shot 
he still clung on with teeth and claws with the 
tenacity of death, but, his hold gradually relax- 
ing, he slipped to the ground and lay dead be- 
side his victim. The latter was not dead, but 
still stood, though its life was fast ebbing 
through the fangholes in its throat. It managed 
to follow us for a few hundred yards, when I 
ordered it to be killed. 

I do not think that panthers often take to 
man eating, although, no doubt, they occasion- 
ally carry off children. There have been, how- 
ever, some well-known man-eaters of both 
species. One of the larger kind in the Central 
Provinces killed over 200 people before it was 
destroyed, while a small one accounted for 
nearly 100 women and children. The natives 
say that the man-eater is accompanied by the 
spirits of its victims, which warn it of approach- 
ing danger. 

Not long after I came out to India. a panther 
appeared in the vicinity, and took up its abode 
among a lot of dry watercourses in the middle 
of cultivation, far from all jungle and from the 
hills. Report said that it had killed many peop‘e, 
and that it was a man who had turned into a 
wild beast on having a stone thrown at him by 
his wife. 

At mid-day I rode out to a village, sixteen 
miles off, where this animal had killed a child 
some time before. Reports had been much ex- 
aggerated, and I could only discover that be- 
sides carrying off this child, he had wounded a 
man and a boy and killed a number of goats. 
The natives said he was tailless and black. 
None but the wounded people had seen him by 
daylight, and from their account I thought the 
beast was more likely to be a wolf, although 
they declared that it was a devil. 

The country was cut up by a net of water- 
courses, in the banks of which were innumer- 
able deep fissures, where it wou'd be useless to 
search for the animal, as my time for the pur- 
suit was limited to a day and a night. 

At night my bed was placed on the outskirts 
of the village, under the shadow of a hut. From 
this hut a little girl of five years old had been 
carried off by the beast at midnight, and no 
trace of her was ever found. Two goats were 
picketed some ten yards from my bed. 

The moon sank gradually, and before md- 
night disappeared behind the dark line of the 
horizon. Still no sign of the dreaded monster, 
and I went to sleep. At 3 A. M. (as I after- 
ward found on consulting my watch) I awoke 
with an indefinable feeling that some animal 
was near. Surely there is some instinct which 
arouses one on such occasions, for I have awoke 
on other occasions with the same feeling under 
similar circumstances when sitting up at night 
for a panther. All my senses were alive on the 
instant. The goats coughed hoarsely, and I saw 
the dark form of a small panther creep over the 
skyline in their direction. It was a starlight 
night, and objects could be distinguished up to 
about ten yards. 

Beyond that distance all was merged in dark- 
ness, save where things were clearly defined 
against the skyline. Leaning over the side of 
my bed I picked up my loaded gun, but the 
panther must have seen the movement, for the 
next moment I saw him going rapidly away 
along the skyline. A rapid shot, my gun belched 
forth a stream of fire, and the panther lay strug- 
gling in the crimsoned dust. His victims were 
avenged. 

But night shooting does not always end so 
successfully, and I have missed more than one 
panther in this way, for it is difficult to shoot 
even on the brightest moonlight night. 

All panthers are fierce and sanguinary, and on 
that account are almost more to be dreaded than 
tigers when wounded. The wounds they inflict 
are generally deadly, being poisoned by the 
putrid matter which collects round their teeth 
and claws. I well recollect the case of a man 
who, while sleeping in the verandah of a house, 
was seized by the leg by a panther and dragged 
a short distance. His wounds were, to all ap- 
pearance, slight, but he died in a few days. 





We have made boots for Sportsmen, Prospectors, &c., 
longer than any other boot makers and know how. 
Putman Boots are worn all over the world. 
Complete catalogue of over 100 styles of 
Boots, Moose-Hide and Oil Tanned Moc- 
casins, and self-measurement blanks sent 
free. Our goods are all made to measure 
and some of our styles will just suit your 
requirements. 


Ask for Catalogue. 


H. J. PUINAM & CO., 
at 113 Fifth St, N.E., 
Nia et Minneapolis, Minn. 






















FERGUSON'S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 
28 John Street, 


‘Cor. Nassau St., 


New York. 





With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
Attachments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP, 

For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
amp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- \¥\ 
tern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
ws adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi- 
le. Sendstamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 








Building Motor Boats and Managing 
Gasolene Engines are discussed 
in the book 


HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH 
FROM PLANS 


A complete, illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats, and the installing, care and running of gas- 
olene motors. By Charles G. Davis. Wi5uth 40 
diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 3 full-page plans. 
Price, postpaid, $1.50. 

The author is a builder and designer of_ national 
reputation. All the instruction given is defined and 
comprehensive; 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 3 
full-page plans. That portion of the book devoted to 
the use and care of gas engines should be most care- 
fully perused by every individual who operates one. 
The book is wel worth the price asked for it 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 





Hunting Without a Gun, 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. - 

This is a collection of papers on different themes 
contributed to Forest AND STREAM and other pub- 
lications, and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


FETCH AND CARRY 


By B. Waters 


Tells minutely of the methods by which a dog, young 
or old, willing or unwilling, may be taught to retrieve 
either by the force or “natural” system. Cloth, illus- 
trated, 124 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

















DANVIS FOLKS 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. l6mo. 


Price, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLIS ING CO. 








Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 
Simply strain through 
cracked ice, and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) arethe most popular. A taligood dealers. 









G.F. 
Heublein& Bro. 


Sole Props. 





USE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


SAFE, EFFECTIVE. 50c. & $1.06 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 








Canoe and Boat Building 


By W. P. STEPHENS 


Contains plain and comprehensive directions for the 
construction of canoes, row and sail boats, and hunting 
craft, directions that the amateur with tools can follow. 
Fifty plates and working drawings in separate envelope. 
Cloth, illustrated, 264 pages. Postpaid, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Book Exchange. 


Advertisements of old books which are out of print, 
or of second-hand books, for sale, exchange or wanted, 
will be inserted in Forest AND STREAM at 4 cents a line. 
~~ are sane 7 words to the line, and 14 agate lines 
o the inch. 








Freemont’s Exploring Expedition—Octavo. Leather. 
IE ie caasinedacdusvencdqeudusataudeds 2.00 

Poets of Portsmouth (N. H.)—Out of print... $2.00 
Hints to Riflemen—H. W. Cleveland. Out of print. 
MN atte raided teats oad daiarn adidas ended nad ecaeeens $1.50 
Complete Manual for Young Sportsmen—Frank 
ONS SE aid ca Seca atdcccs canes cocuuduanedueais $1.50 


Merrimack River—With map. Fine copy. 2.00 
Natural History Sketches—By the “Old Bushman.” 
MRA Met ddrac eon ydavusk eco ccacuinesecenwenen aie’ $1.50 
The Still Hunter—Van Dyke..................... $1.75 
9 M. S. HUTCHINGS, Dover, N. H. 





OUR FANCY PIGEONS, and Rambling Notes of s 
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[’ is not often that women journey to the sum- 
mer feeding grounds of the big game on the 
headwaters of the Sun River and Big River 
country in Montana during the close season, 
hence the following account of a pleasure trip 
into the wilds of the Rocky Mountains may be 
of interest. The only way of journeying into 
these mountains on this particular trail is by 
riding horseback and carrying provisions and 
bedding on pack horses. 
Our party consisted of my father, E. D. Stone- 
house; my uncle, K. C. Stonehouse; my grand- 
father, Wm. Stonehouse; my aunt, Mrs. D. F. 
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THE WOODS IN MIDSUMMER. 


From a photograph by Perry D. Frazer. 
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the Haunts of Big Game 


By ESTELLE MYRTLE STONEHOUSE 


Williams; and myself. We left our ranch, which River, following a blazed trail made by guides 


is fifteen miles from the mouth of the cafion, on 
the morning of July 11. We did not pack our 
horses at the ranch, but led them and carried 
our bedding and provisions in the wagon. In 
this manner we traveled to the cafion and as 
far in it as we could take a wagon, which was 
about four or five miles. There in the Teton 
Cafion we camped for dinner and afterward my 
father and Uncle Kenneth packed the horses. 
Our outfit consisted of three pack horses and 
five saddle horses. During that afternoon we 
journeyed along the north fork of the Teton 


some years before, encountering as we went, that 
dense timber which is so well known to the resi- 
dents of Teton. 

Protruding branches and the dense brush and 
foliage, coupled with the steep climbs, neces- 
sitated readjusting the packs several times and 
made progress slow, but this brought pleasure 
rather than annoyance, for it gave us the oppor- 
tunity to feast our eyes longer on the superb 
and beautiful scenery. Despite the frequent 
stops, however, we made a total of thirty-five 
miles the first day and late that evening camped 
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on the divide just below the middle fork falls 
of the Teton. 

When we arrived at the camping grounds we 
first unpacked and unsaddled our horses, pitched 
our tent, and then went fishing. | caught my 
first fish that evening, and aithough it was not 
an extra large one, 1 was proud of it just the 
same. After supper was over we sat around the 
camp-fire and told stories until nearly 11 o'clock. 

Early on the following morning Aunt Della, 
Uncle Kenneth and I walked to the foot of the 
middle fork falis, and Uncle Kennth made some 
pictures, the first of many taken on the trip. 
The sun had just risen when we arrived at the 
falls, and throwing its first golden beams over 
the foaming and tossing waters of the Teton as 
it tumbled over the rocks, made as pretty a pic- 
ture as I ever looked upon. The only thing we 
regretted was that the camera could not produce 
the beauty of the scene on paper. 

About 7 o’clock that morning we were ready 
to leave camp and continue our journey. One 
of our pack horses was a broncho mare, and 
while in the mountains we christened her “Con- 
trary Mary” on account of her persistent efforts 
to leave the trail and either climb a mountain 
side or descend to the valley below. Sometimes 
nearly an hour would be spent in getting her 
back on to the trail again. As she was being 
packed the morning we left the falls, she de- 
cided to interfere a little and bucked her pack 
off, scattering tin cups, plates and bedding ail 
around on the ground. But after some little 
difficulty her pack was readjusted and we re- 
sumed our journey. 

For many hours we followed the trail along 
the mountainside. The trail was barely wide 
enough for a horse to get a foothold. Far down 
below us flowed the silvery Teton, hastening 
now over boulders ten or fifteen feet high, again 
over fallen timber which had lodged in the river 
bed, or flowing smoothly on its winding journey 
to join the Missouri. 

A short time before noon we reached a spur 
of the main range of the Rocky Mountains be- 
tween the Teton and Sun River. On the very 
top of the range Uncle Kenneth photographed 
our outfit with “Old Baldy” in the background. 

I was riding along in the lead of the pack 
train, and about half way down Route Creek 
a six-point elk sprang up only a few feet from 
me. He stood and surveyed me for a few sec- 
onds, evidently surprised at seeing an unknown 
being in his mountain haunt. Then he tossed 
his antlers with an independent air and trotted 
off into the timber. When my eyes first rested 
on his antlers they looked so magnificent I could 
hardly look away, yet he would still have been 
beautiful without them. Every move he made 
was of wild, free independence, which added a 
great deal to his beauty. Had the thought ever 
occurred to us, we might easily have taken his 
picture. 

When we left home we hoped we might see 
elk, deer and a bear, yet away down in our 
hearts we thought the chances were few of get- 
ting a glimpse of any. When you think of being 
in a country containing thousands of square 
miles of green timber where the game se'dom 
if ever sees anything or anyone belonging to 
civilization, it is natural to think you would 
hardly be lucky enough to see the game. As 
it is there, a person could stand three feet—that 
is, if by accident he got that close—from deer 


or elk and never know they were anywhere near, 
while the game could easiiy scent him and 
bound away. Maybe a crackling of a twig would 
be all we would hear. As it was we took our 
trip during the close season, and the game was 
not so much on the alert as when rifle balls are 
continually whizzing through the trees. The 
game is usually found in the mountain parks. 

In the Route Creek district we encountered 
some of the most beautiful scenery of the trip. 
Dense timber bordered each side of the trail 
and we could scarcely see the sunlight through 
the overhanging boughs. A few hours later 
Wrong Creek—and the name seems aptly ap- 
plied—was mistaken for Sun River, and after 
we had refreshed ourselves and our horses with 
the cooling waters, crossed the stream only to 
see a few rods distant the crystal waters of 
Sun River flowing gracefully in front of us, 
and in plain view two white-tailed deer paddled 
in the cooling waters eating the leaves of the 
overhanging boughs. We watched them for 
several minutes before they realized anyone was 
there, and when they did they gave us a sur- 
prised look which quickly changed to amaze- 
ment and then to fear. They bounded up the 
bank and off into the timber. The bank of the 
river that we were on was about a hundred and 
fifty feet above the water, and we had to look 
directly down on them. Uncle Kenneth tried to 
photograph them, but did not succeed. We were 
disappointed in not getting a picture, but were 
joyful to think we saw them as very few women 
ever get to see the wild game in the mountains. 
I have often seen them in the parks, but I was 
not satisfied with that. It was in their own 
wild free haunts I wished to see them. 

We camped for dinner on Sun River, and 
after dinner Aunt Della and I rode across Sun 
River into Lewis and Clarke county and fol- 
lowed a trail into the dense timber for about 
two minutes to the Ralston cabin. The cabin 
had been built by trappers about five or six years 
before. The trees, which were cut down to 
build the cabin, left a small clearing in which 
the cabin stood. It was a very desolate 
place. For miles and miles stretched the green 
timber. We did not dismount and enter the 
cabin, being a little timid on account of a tale 
connected with it, but which for several reasons 
I will not relate. It was our curiosity which 
tempted us to ride over and see the cabin, as 
we had heard so much about it. 

When we rejoined the rest of the party we 
all continued our journey onward. The bad 
places along the river made this part of the trip 
the most perilous. In some places we passed 
over points 300 feet above the river, where, if 
a horse should lose a foothold, both he and his 
rider would fall, and both would probably be 
mangled at the bottom. Yet we enjoyed this 
part of the trip because it was so dangerous. 
Then again the land would slope to the river, 
the tall timber protruding above the water to 
great heights. While meandering this stream 
we saw some of the tallest evergreens that grow 
in the Rocky Mountains. In this vicinity the 
blazed trail was lost, and in the attempt to re- 
gain it, the party emerged into the dry timber 
at a high elevation, and while proceeding down 
one of the exceedingly steep parts of the moun- 
tainside, one of the horses caught his pack on 
a tree and pulled it down. It fell on my shoul- 
der, but although it frightened me a great deal 


[Auc. 26, 1911. 


as well as the rest of the party, it caused no 
serious injury. 

‘That night we camped on the main divide of 
the Rockies in Lewis and Clarke county. Near 
the top of the divide we came across an elk l'ck 
with as much game sign as fifty head of cattie 
would make. The lick is where the sulphur 
water flows out of the ground in tiny springs. 
Boulders thirty feet high are splattered with 
mud caused by the great number of elk tramp- 
ing around in the mud trying to get the sulphur 
water. 

On the very top of the divide was a deep 
trench which had been dug by railroad surveyors. 
This is where the proposed Mondoc and Colum- 
bia Falls cut-off raiiroad will cross the moun- 
tains. I sincerely hope the railroad will never 


‘be put through there. If it is, it will certainly 


seem like civilization has taken something it 
should not have; namely, that which has always 
been the home of wiid game. Yet it is the way 
of the world—always wanting something more. 

Across the divide the fallen timber made jour- 
neying extremely perilous and nearly resulted 
in the loss of a pack horse. We followed Basin 
Creek, or Bowl Creek, its real name, down to 
the Basin Creek meadows. This was in Flat- 
head county, and where we intended to camp 
for a couple of days. 

In the meadows we met a trapper, Chick 
Grimsley, whose tales of his experience in the 
mountains we found exceedingly interes‘ing. 
Uncle Kenneth, Aunt Della 2nd I walked four 
miles up a mountain side with him to a place 
where he had a bear trap set. A bear had been 
there, sprung the trap, left a few tufts of hair 
on the log, but he was nowhere to be seen. We 
were greatly disappointed in not finding a bear 
in the trap, but started for camp with the pros- 
pects of going fishing. We were successful in 
catching all we could eat for supper. That m al 
certainly did taste good, and, dear reader, I[ think 
you will be of the same opinion when I describe 
it. The trout were fried crisp and brown, pota- 
toes were sliced in hot grease and fried over the 
camp-fire in a frying-pan—we did not mind ‘a 
few ashes mixed in with them—then hot baking 
powder biscuits baked in a skillet and last some 
delicious syrup. You must remember we had 
had nothing to eat since noon and had ridden 
about thirty miles in the meantime beside walk- 
ing about eight miles. If you would not appre- 
ciate this meal now just wait until you are hun- 
gry. Last we sat down on the ground around 
the camp-fire enjoying our supper while a soft 
zephyr moved among the treetops, and the eve- 
ning air began to settle around. Far in the dis- 
tance a strange bird called to its mate. Then 
with the dying embers of the fire came our bed 
time. Our sleep was the sleep of the weary, yet 
contented. 

On the following morning we took our saddle 
horses and started for Big River. It was not 
many miles over to the river and we took only 
a lunch, intending to return to camp in the after- 
noon. The most difficult part of our journey lay 
between Big River and the Basin Creek meadows. 
Several times we lost the blazed trail and had 
great difficulty in finding it. At one place along 
a small stream one horse jumped into a mire, 
and lunging under a fallen tree, dragged his 
rider off, but fortunately he was not hurt. Other 
hazardous incidents were experienced. 

After reaching Big River we fished for a 
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while and then ate our lunch. The river is called 
3ig River, but at that point I easily waded across 
it. The river does not begin to get deep for 
several miles down. It was about 3 o’clock when 
we got back to camp and that was the most sultry 
day I ever saw. Aunt Della and I went swim- 
ming in Basin Creek, but although the water was 
ice cold, we felt much refreshed. 

We made our start home from the Basin 
Creek meadows, up the east fork of Basin 
Creek, and over the Sun River and Teton divide. 
On the very top of the divide we passed through 
a natural lane. Each side was bordered by ever- 
green trees thirty or forty feet in height. The 
soil was very black and just a little sandy. Some 
of the trees were completely covered with dry 
moss, some green and some black. It really 
added to the beauty of the scene. There we 
were thousands of feet above sea level, nothing 
on any side except high mountains covered with 
green timber, only on their very tops where there 
was nothing but rocky ledges. Around these 
ledges the mountain goats and sheep live. 


Increasing the 
By AMOS 


UT a few years ago the cry of those who 
saw the diminishing quail supply was, 
“Make smaller bags and give the birds 

a chance to reproduce themselves.’ Now the 
warning is to breed quail to fill the covers or 
we will: soon have a very limited number of 
them anywhere in the land. The matter of quail 
breeding has been taken up privately and pub- 
licly by a number of interested parties who en- 
joy the shooting of these swift little flyers. In 
a few States the sportsmen have awakened the 
lawmakers to the fact that unless something is 
done, the birds will be gone in a few more 
decades. 

Quail can be bred in captivity, as they soon 
accustom themselves to the covered yards and 
to their caretakers, the food at hand and the un- 
natural cover afforded them, but they are not the 
wild birds of vigorous flight that grow on the 
reach of meadow that extends along the corn- 
fields of the Central West, the birds of the brushy 
cover in Kentucky and Tennessee and South- 
ern Missouri, nor the hardy insect killers of 
Nebraska, Iowa, Minnesota, that fly over the 
range along the creek bank, the edges of the 
dry sloughs or the stumpy waste of pasture land 
along the clearing. 

We all admit there must be something done 
to increase the supply of birds. We know that 
it must be accomplished by the great body called 
sportsmen. Laws have done little to help. In 
Nebraska where the quail season was shortened 
to fifteen days and in Iowa and Wisconsin where 
the shooting was done away with for years at 
a stretch just to give the birds a chance to in- 
crease, the results have hardly been seen. Two 
most appreciated methods fit themselves to the 
Situation, I think, with better effectiveness than 
any others, and it is the working out of them 
that I shall try to make plain: 

Quail must be assisted in breeding, though not 
in mating and hatching particularly. They are 
able to do this for themselves, but cannot take 
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From the top of the divide we proceeded down 
the West Fork of the Teton and stopped for 
dinner in Potato Park. Potato Park was so 
named because some hunters once buried some 
potatoes in the ground in the autumn and the 
next year someone crossed through the park and 
found the potatoes growing. That night we 
camped on the North Fork of the Teton, and 
the following day we fished down the river until 
we reached our wagon. We caught about a 
hundred trout, none of them less than a foot long. 

Not until we reached our wagon did we come 
to any of the country we had crossed before. 
We had made a complete circle and saw some 
of the most beautiful scenery in the world. 
Though the trip was a dangerous one, and the 
conditions such as to make it very irksome, we 
who made it feel that the beauty of the scenery, 
the novelty and excitement of the trip and the 
healthy exercise incident to the mountain life 
fully repaid us for making it. 

That evening we reached home feeling rather 
tired, but the happiest people in the world. 


Quail Supply 
BURHANS 


care of themselves in the coldest winter weather 
of the North Central States or the blizzards of 
the West. The most conspicuous cases of quail 
increasing in covers about shot out have been 
those in which the birds have been trapped by 
sportsmen and carried over the winter, finally 
being released in pairs during the early spring 
in covers where some food was provided as they 
were getting accustomed to being at liberty again. 

One gun club that I know of, against the law 
of the State in which it was located, paid a 
young man who was expert in trapping birds 
to carry as many over the winter as he could 
secure. When spring came he planted the birds 
about covers a few dozen rods apart. It so hap- 
pened that the first winter following this club’s 
decision to trap birds to stock their covers was 
a very hard one and this was the only club 
owning grounds in their section of the State 
that had birds worth shooting. Personally, I 
think the situation in regard to birds lies with 
the clubs who buy shooting rights or control 
the shooting on good covers. They are vita ly 
interested. They can afford to pay the big prizes 
to the farmers or farm lads who have the most 
birds in the covers. 

Another instance I have watched with great 
interest. A man who loves setters, but has not 
time to go where the shooting is good, lives in 
the edge of a town. Part of his garden has been 
fenced and covered with wire for a quail pen. 
He has kept a few breeding birds, always pairs 
together, through the winter, so they wil be 
mated in the spring, which he has released on 
the farm of a friend interested in the experi- 
ment. Some of the older birds that he wants to 
keep at home for breeding and a few to re- 
pienish the covers with, he pinions and yards by 
themselves, after taking the first clutch of eggs 
away from the nest and putting them under 
bantam hens. 

Still another individual who gets nice quail 
shooting loves the work of dog training, but 


329 


found it difficult to get birds on which to break 

his puppies. Quite by accident he came upon 

a crippled bird, and the following fall taught 
two puppies how to hold their birds when on 
point by using the cripple in the brush patch 
of his poultry yard. Another season he bought 
a few birds and began raising them in little pens 
about his premises, releasing the brood hen and 
chicks after they had feathered out. He al- 
ways retained a few of the hardiest to breed 
from. By his method he is assured a lot of 
work for his dogs and some fair shooting at the 
same time. 

A woman in Missouri has made a business of 
quail growing for many years, selling her birds 
to the large game bird exporters and importers 
and the collectors and State game farms. The 
Connecticut State Agricultural Coilege is going 
in for the breeding of quail and has placed 
Herbert K. Job in charge of the experiment. 
They are using Western quail for a try at 
breeding them in confinement. For a good many 
years certain parts of the East were recognized 
as good shooting grounds for quail, but through 
the lack of system in caring for them during pro- 
tracted cold spells, they have become nearly extinct. 

Many small gun clubs would add much to 
their shooting if they wouid appoint a commit- 
tee to begin feeding birds or see that they were 
fed before the hardest of winter came on, and 
then when the deep snows did arrive, the birds 
would know where to look for food. I planted 
shocks of corn in the edge of a second growth 
of maple and oak scrub and saw that two coveys 
were fed with wheat and barley there every day. 
The birds are very thick about that point to-day. 
This fall there will be good shooting there and 
some seed for another year’s crop. Farmer boys 
could be paid for feeding birds, the club getting 
them interested, buying the food and providing 
a small record book for the entry of each day’s 
feeding during the bad weather. If there were 
several young men doing this work for the club, 
it would be a good plan to offer a gun as a prize 
for the one who could show the most birds in 
the fall. 

Many young farmers are members of gun 
clubs. They are all interested in more quail. 
They will thresh a wheat stack at a convenient 
and sheltered point if they know how and why 
and what good it will do for the birds. Last 
winter I found two small coveys that wintered 
all ‘the hardest weather in a large wheat stack, 
and I positively know they had nothing else to 
eat. Keeping the openings in the stack clear 
after snows saved them from smothering: and 
starving. 

To create a sentiment for game conservation 
a shooting club must be doing something all the 
time to keep the interest awakened. At Oxford, 
Neb., there is excellent shooting every fall be- 
cause the club men there are always educating 
the people not to shoot out of season and to 
save a few birds for seed. Hungarian partridges 
were planted to see what good they wou'd do 
and the local papers kept up interest and helped 
along the good work by reporting all the news 
on the matter they could get. The boy quail 
tracker, who after a storm pots a whole bevy, 
little knows just how many hundreds he butchers 
in that batch that might have seen the next fall. 
Education and conservation, agitation and a club 
that has some life in it all the year—these be 
the helpers in increasing the quail supply. 
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An Interrupted Conversation 


By WEECHEETOWAH 


EARLY everyone called him John and I 
call him John now in writing of him, but 
then I was younger, and besides there 

was a kind of uncouth dignity about him, so I 
always addressed him, and spoke of him as 
Mr. C. 

Do not imagine that this is fiction, for it is 
not. I merely want to jot down a few facts 
and incidents in connection with one of the 
quaintest and most likeable characters it has 
ever been my good fortune to know, even in the 
West, where I have met so many. 

Mountain man, prospector and hunter, John had 
been known in that region for 
years. Any old timer within two 
hundred miles of what was once 
the stage road from Camas to 
Salmon City, in Idaho, would re- 
member him. A Missourian by 
birth, like so many of the pic- 
turesque and notable types of the 
West, he had criss-crossed the 
plains, crossed and recrossed the 
Rockies, and had finally made a 
stand among the abrupt spurs and 
peaks which border the northern 
edge of the Snake’ River desert. 
He had passed through about all 
the wild experiences of the West 
of the early days, but either 
through sheer good luck or good 
management (probably both) had 
come through without a scratch. 
The bad man, the grizzly and the 
Indian, the: snows of winter and 
the parching heat of the summer 
desert—he had known them all 
more or less intimately, and yet 
to hear him taik, his life had been 
uneventful, though I suspect that 
what to many men would have 
been adventures appalling were to him but com- 
monplace happenings. 

To the unsympathetic approach of a stranger 
he was outwardiy rough as the bark of a red 
fir tree, but when you once knew him, or rather, 
when he felt that he knew you, all this disap- 
peared, and you found in him a man of high 
ideals, hospitable, friendly, generous, and with a 
keen sense of honor. “Full of strange oaths,” 
but never blasphemous, his expletives, though 
varied and ingenious, were always of the in- 
offensive type, and how his repertory could in- 
clude such an inexhaustible supply of harmless 
but expressive nonsense without occasionally lap- 
sing into mere profanity of the common or barn- 
yard variety was always a puzzle to me. 

In his cabin was a half cord or more of the 
best periodicals and newspapers, and pinned to 
the log wall over the fireplace were engraved 
portraits of some of the well known authors of 
the day. 

The cabin itself nestled back in the dry cafion 
(for in this country most of the cafions are dry) 
and water for himself and horses had to be 
hauled in barrels from the creek seven miles 
away. To the east, down the winding gorge, 
were the foothills; to the west, about three miles 


as the crow flies, the bare, rocky peaks above 
the timber line—bare save for here and _ there 
the isolated patches of old snow in the hollows 
and clefts of the northern slopes. 

Throughout the West, along the lines of tourist 
travel, more or less insignificant peaks and 
cafions are honored by awe-inspiring titles, but 
the great ranges in question, though charted 
roughly and incorrectly on some maps, have no 
book names. Since the time of Captain Bonne- 
ville, no doubt, successive parties of trappers, 
hunters and prospectors have named them to 
suit themselves and for their own convenience, 
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THE FIREPLACE IN JOHN’S CABIN. 


and we used to do the same. There were Deer 
Cafion, Spring Cafion, Dry Green and Crooked 
Canons, Mahogany and Round Mountains and 
Pelican’s Peak, the latter so called I suppose be- 
cause no pelican ever went near it. 

I well remember my first visit to the cabin. I 
had been invited, and had come up for a stay 
of a few days ostensibly to hunt, but later I 
made other pilgrimages to sketch, though much 
of the interest of the place centered about the 
unique personality of John himself. 

But oh, the gruffness of him during the first 
hours of that first visit! It was almost as though 
he regretted having asked me to come, or was 
it not rather that he felt he had a reputation to 
sustain—was he not an old timer, a mounta:n 
man of the old school, and I, in his eyes, a 
callow Easterner, a newcomer who had not yet 
demonstrated his fitness to survive in those rough 
surroundings? But whatever the motive, John 
was but a poor actor, for through it all I could 
detect his earnest solicitude for my comfort, his 
pleasure at having me with him, a pleasure which 
he very soon ceased even to try to disguise. 
And how he did toss the flapjacks and spin 
yarns! And how I enjoyed it all! And the con- 
versations we had on every conceivable subject! 
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One morning we had gotten up early intend- 
ing to try for deer, but it happened to be one 
of those November days when the mountains are 
covered with low-lying ciouds, above which the 
peaks stand out clear in the thin air of the 
higher altitudes. But at our level everything 
was shrouded in fog. It was useless to hunt, 
for aside from the impossibility of seeing game 
at any distance, it has always seemed to me that 
the damp air carries or “floats” the scent and 
so gives warning. John was of the same opinion, 
so we decided to wait in hope that the fog would 
raise. 

After breakfast, instead of beginning at once 
the usual dish washing and clearing away, we 
sat at the table and talked first on this topic, then 
on that, until finally we found ourselves launched 
on a discussion of woman's suffrage. I sat at 
the end of the table near the cabin’s one window 

which faced up the cafion, and 

from time to time glanced out to 
see what the chances were for 
clearer weather. Woman’s suf- 
frage is a big subject, and I be- 
lieve has not been entirely dis- 
posed of yet in some parts of the 
wor'd, so that I may say we had 
only just begun, when I chanced 
to look out, and there, standing 
in the bottom of the gulch, and 
dimly visible through a_ partial 
clearing of the mist was a young 
. buck. 
“There’s a deer, now,” I said. 
John took a quick look and re- 
plied: “Well, get your gun.” 
“No,” said I, “you shoot him.” 
“No, you go ahead and shoot 
him,” answered my host in such 

a tone of authority that I made 

no further reply, but took my 

rifle, opened the door, held a 

trifle over and let drive. Those 

: were the days of black powder; 

the fog made the distance decep- 

tive and the smoke hung so long 

that I could not see the result 

of my shot, but John, standing at the window 

inside, was out of range of the smoke, and as 

the deer whirled and dashed with long jumps 

up the hill, called out: “You shot over him.” 

At the second shot, “Under him,” yelled John. 

At the third, “Just over,’ and at the fourth, as 

the deer went out of sight among the mahogany 

and cedar, John came rushing out with, “That's 

too bad. If you hadn’t held so high that first 
shot you’d ’a’ got him.” 

“I think I got him, anyway,” said I. “I heard 
the slide rock rattle after the last shot.” 

“Did you? Come on, then.” 

Sure enough, the deer was down, so we snaked 
him to the cabin, hung him up, and dressed him 
with all the conveniences of home. When we 
were through John stood for a moment admir- 
ing the result, chuckled quietly after all, but— 
what was it we were talkin’ about? Wasn't it 
woman’s suffrage?” 

Later I was telling the story to an old hunter, 
and a good friend of John’s—I think everyone 
who knew him was his friend, I never heard 
of his having an enemy—and said that I would 
have preferred to have him shoot the deer him- 
self. 

“How far was it?” 
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“A hundred and seventy-five yards,” I replied; — 
“I paced it.” 


“Well, that accounts for it. John ’ll never 


shoot at anything over a hundred yards, unless 
he has to.” 

I was using a .45-70. John still stuck to the 
.44. He was a survivor of the days when game 
was plentiful and gentle, had killed all the large 
animals of the o!d West, and still thought the 
.44 was good enough for him. 





THE TOP RAIL. 


WuiLe mufflers for rifles are made here and 
abroad, the principle in both has been derived 
from the mufflers employed in motorboats and 
cars. So far “silencing” the report of revolvers 
has not been attained, and it probably will not 
be so long as the present semi-tight joint be- 
tween cylinder and barrel exists; at least not 
with the present devices. Reducing the report 
of shotguns is a different problem, and one offer- 
ing many obstacles, chief among which are the 
size of any effective muffler and its influence on 
the handiness and balance of guns, particularly 
double guns, for which it would be necessary to 
provide double muffling tubes, thus increasing 
the weight and bulk of these guns. 

A European, therefore, has hit upon a device 
which is based on the principle of retarding the 
escape of gas without interfering with the free 
course of the shot charge and wads through and 
out of the barrel. He employs a cork wad in 
the periphery of which spiral grooves are cut. 
When this wad is placed behind the shot in th> 
shell and the cartridge is fired, it is said the wad 
stops in the muzzle of the barrel, which must 
be full choked, while the gas is bottled up, but 
escapes gradually through the grooves in the 
cork. It is claimed that no flame issues from 
the muzzle, and that both recoil and report are 
reduced. 

So far, all is well, but what to do with the 
obstructing cork has not as yet been solved. 
The modern gunner does not carry a wiping 
stick and probably could not be prevailed upon 
to do so, but even if he did he wou!'d not be 
likely to remember the necessity for employing 
it after every shot in removing the cork wad, 
even though the result would be disastrous to the 
gun if not to him; so this, like many another 
invention, is only half baked. 

If the inventor cannot furnish a better solu- 
tion, I offer this one, gratis: Why not equip 
the muzzle of the gun with a placard bearing 
the legend, “Have you drawn the cork?” Hinge 
this so that it will lie flat on‘the barrels, but 
with a bent wire carrying a disc so located ahead 
of the muzzle that the discharge will cause the 
Placard to rise and face the shooter with the 
mute query given above. He could not aim with 
the disc up, but possibly the game would wait 
until he has searched about for a sapling af 
Proper size, cut a stick and pushed the wads out. 

Grizz_y KINc. 
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the Salmon and 


Caribou 
By THOMAS TRAVIS 


In Two Parts—Part Two 


ERE we determined to try the river far up 
H toward the source. So packing our duffle 
we started on the long trail over the rough 
cobbles and through the brush in places well nigh 
impassable. It was a hot journey, for the sun 
poured down on us and the rocks were sharp, 
but the outlook was fine. From the foothills 
where we stood the unknown stretched away to 





“BEYOND THE TRAIL STRETCHED TO THE UNKNOWN.” 


the distant hills. Through the glasses we could 
see the trees slowly d’minish, tiil on the crag 
crests there was nothing save brush and moss. 
Through the gorges we could glimpse still fur- 
ther away to untrodden forests and barrens with 
never a trail in. 

Nearby were little swampy ponds filled with 
fragrant water lilies. Great clumps of fire weed 
shone red among the black gashes made by some 
forest fire. Again, rose-colored and_ white 
orchids grew in profusion, while the river bed, 
glimpsed from the gorgeous 
garden where the islands of rock and gravel 


trail, was one 


were covered with a rose-colored flower. Three 
big ravens followed us afar. Whiskey jacks flut- 
tered before us, white-throated sparrows sang 
from the bogs. Now and again we started a 
big hare in his summer garb, and often a rustle 
in the thicket told where something had rushed 
away. Always the snowbird and chickadee sang. 

Here among the brush I picked up a pair of 
caribou antlers cast from the buck or left by 
some hunter, a stag horn with forty-four points 
and regular frontlets. Further on were veritable 
paths, worn even in the softer rock, where thou- 
sands of these animals migrate year after year 
on the same trail. 

Now we plodded over a “barren,” but a lovely 
barren in which we sank to the boot tops in ‘soft 
caribou moss, while acres of pitcher plants in 
full bloom greeted the eye with their russet and 
green flowers and graceful jugs. Then the roar 
of the river came to us out of a deep cajion 
where huge boulders ten feet high lay scattered 
in the water or over the glacial cobbles. Slid- 
ing down the wooded fern-covered banks we saw 
the Codroy running in silver and green at the 
bottom of a hundred foot crag that rose sheer 
from the water. ; 

But the limpid pools were like fairy land to 
us who saw them now for. the first time. Great 
sea trout lay slumbering there, and again salmon 
in bunches of two and three, but when we came 
to fish for them, try we never so warily, they 
absolutely refused the lure. 

We whipped every pool fruitlessly till only 
one remained untried—a great, round hole worn 
among the huge boulders. Over this I cast my 
fly half-heartedly. A moment it fluttered in the 
gold of the lowering sun, then settled, only to 
disappear in a burst of silver and white foam 
as a salmon broke the green surface of the pool, 
shot quivering in the air, and fell with a crash 
that sent the echoes scampering along the crag 
and silent forest. But even as he disappeared 
the tip of my rod came loose, slid down the 
taut line and rested like a spear half buried 
in the ripple of the current. 

“Bring the gaff,’ sang out the Lieutenant, and 
Charlie hastened to us. “My, he’s a beauty! 
See him go!” He was on the little Montreal 
trout fly. Every motion of the fish was per- 
fectly revealed in that pellucid water. Every 
time he dove, every time he leaped, his silver 
sides shone in the sunlight. Round and round 
that deep pool he went till, as he lay still a 
moment, Charlie brought him to us with the 
gaff, a beautifully formed male with notched 
jaws, a salmon that scaled eight pounds. 

A couple of hours later we were stretched on 
our blankets, with the soft sounds of the night 
stealing around the tents. The queer call of a 
rabbit sounded from the clearing, then an owl, 
then a,wood mouse, and far off the roaring of 
water deep in the forest. 

Just then Charlie rolled over and said in a 
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stage whisper: “Lieutenant, pass me my pipe 
and tobacco,” which the Lieutenant did with the 
remark: “The only rule we insist on in this 
hotel is that guests refrain from smoking in 
bed.” But Charlie wanted it for a smudge, as 
the flies were particularly friendly that night. 
Soon the Lieutenant loaded his comforter and 
then all three of us fumed away till it seemed 
as if no fly could possibly survive, but they did 
survive. 

“It seems to me,” said the Doctor, “that flies 
are the worst things in all the woods to face. 
A man may front with complacency the punais 
of French hotels, the fleas of sunny Italy, the 
centipedes of the South, the hornets of Algiers, 
the “Kitties” of New Jersey and the yellow 
jackets in mowing days of dear New England. 
But these are the worst yet. I’d rather face a 
bear or cougar any time. Count how many kinds 
there are and see if you can tell them in the 
dark,” 

They counted. The Lieutenant scored first 
with “Here's one that marches up my nose with 
a tramp exactly like the goose step of the Ger- 
man army.” “Yes,” broke in Charlie, “and he 
bites like a mule foraging along a country road— 
a nibble and a trot, a bite and off. That’s the 
black fly.” 

“I have another one,” said the Doctor. “He 
walks like a ghost in a seance and gets in the 
corners of your eyes and mouth and inside your 
nose.” 


“Sure,” said the Lieutenant, “but he’s no ghost 
at biting. He burns like a spark. That’s the 
Indian No-see-um, or midge. I know him.” 

“T suppose,” said Charlie, “that I needn’t men- 
tion this fellow with the Gibson girl walk and 
the fish horn.” 

“He’s the Jerseyman, the Kitty,’ quoth the 
Lieutenant, to which Charlie replied, “‘Guessed 
the first time.” 

“What's the one which drops with a whack 
like a June bug ona bald head?” inquired the 
Doctor. ‘He scratches like a cat sharpening his 
claws in the carpet, and then you can hear him 
spit on his hands, hump his back, pat his feet 
down like a champion lifter and begin to boost.”’ 

‘“He’s the moose fly,’ put in the Lieutenant, 
“and, by Jiminy, when he gets a mouthful he 
flies off to the ridge pole to devour it in peace. 
Let’s get up and root out the ‘fly-dope.’” So 
we rubbed ourselves with a mixture of oil of 
citronella, pulled salt bags over our faces, tied 
on moccasins and gloves, to sleep in peace till 
the birds woke us in the cheery dawn. 

Strange how small the world is after all, and 
how far a man must go to never meet a friend. 
It was here we crossed the trail of a couple of 
veteran sportsmen from the home town. They 
had some huge salmon in pickle to be set up 
when at last they came out of the woods. Also 
they were camped on the trail of the caribou, 
of which there were abundant signs to the north. 

There a great barren stretched treeless, though 
here and there a dried branch served to tell that 
once trees grew there, and also they served to 
hide the caribou from the hunters’ vision. Here 
on a prairie of boulder-strewn moss _ these 
veterans set about searching for their venison. 

In spite of the evident signs it seemed in- 
credible that any animal so large as these mag- 
nificent American reindeer could hide. Yet the 
glasses revealed a group lying among the boul- 
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ders some half-miie away. The wind was in 
favor of our hunters, so stripping down to stalk- 
ing regalia, hatless, with rifles capped to keep 
the moss and débris from the muzzle, they began 
their sta k, lying flat in the deep moss and keep- 
ing the boulders ever between them and their 
quarry. 

It seemed ages before they got in range. One 
stopped to take a photo of the caribou, four 
splendid animals lying as calmly as cows in the 
soft moss and evidently chewing the cud of 
reflections soon to be rudely broken. For “pow” 
the rifle spoke and off went the deer. They 
had missed. “Pow” barked the rifle again, and 
“Pow, pow” another rifle cracked viciously, but 
still the beasts swung away. It was too long 
a shot, for the range on those empty barrens is 
much greater than it seems. They were off now 
beyond the power of man to stop them. But no, 
one struck sharply from the rest, ran wildly till 
it banged into a boulder over which it toppled, 
shook its legs strongly an instant and lay still. 

Off went the rest, with one lagging behind, 
so after that the hunters started, and at no slow 
pace, for wounded as the caribou was he went 
away with scarcely diminished speed. But the 
hunters had planned well, for the animal must 
turn and pass them or run into a blind ravine 
in the distant rocks. Gamely the deer went for- 
ward, till sensing its danger it began to circle 
afar off. They would certainly lose him any- 
way. So it looked, for a full 500 yards away he 
turned and swung swiftly away toward the open 
and the distant hills. Then “bang” went a rifle 
again, the flash and smoke appearing long before 
the report crashed along in its wake. A long 
shot, but down went the quarry all in a heap, 
front legs doubled up and horns plowing the 
soil. The hunt was over, but by the time the 
men reached the game, the eyes and nostrils of 
the deer were filled with swarming mosquitoes 
and black flies, eager for the blood of the deer 
as they had been for ours. 

Further on we crossed the trail of these 
veterans again. This time they had gotten down 
to the coast. Geese and ducks were abundant 
here and many of the former went into the pot— 
luscious meals indeed, tender and juicy as the 
best our market affords, and in addition having 
the gamy tang of the wilds. 

Hair seals were also. numerous, but to bag 
one is another thing. It seems easy to stand in 
a dory and take a pot shot with a pistol at a 
seal scarcely twenty yards away, but let him who 
has vainly tried to draw a bead on them tell 
how quickly they dive while the bullets futilely 
spatter the briny over the spot where but now 
the seal swam. Round a rock and catch one 
napping in the warm sun and you have your 
leather rug or moccasins sure as fate, unless the 
water be deep and the seal sinks before you 
can recover him. But in the open water the 
chances are all in his favor; at least, I found 
it so. 

But when it comes to jigging for cod in these 
sub-arctic waters there is no chance of an empty 
creel. To me there is something peculiarly fasci- 
nating about the sport. A twenty-fathom line 
dropped straight down from the rocks or from 
the prow of an anchored boat; no bait is used 
except the cod jig, an invention of these North- 
ern Indians, I understand, adapted by the white 


‘man. The jig is about five inches long, for all 
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the world like a tiny, sharp grappling hook with 
four or six prongs. Then up and down you 
saw it just as the deep sea fishers saw their 
lines, now and again giving a sharp jerk. 

What schools of cod were down below one 
may only imagine. For at almost every jerk 
up comes a fine cod hooked through nose or 
flank or tail. Lured by this strange, dancing 
bait they gather about in bunches, enviously tum- 
bling over each other for at least a smell. And 
when one comes soaring up through the green 
deeps it seems to them only more alluring. For 
as long as you will, you may pull them up, only 
stopping when your arm is tired or the sport 
palls. 

So the days went by in exploring the unknown 
hills and trailing through the terrible thickets. 
Sometimes we crawled on hands and knees 
through the thick brush; sometimes we waded 
up to the hips in the cold water or toiled over 
the rocky cobbles of the river bed, and always 
those quiet pools hidden away in the forest were 
full of sea trout, which now we overweeningly 
despised, since among them lay the salmon. 
Often I stretched over the edge of a bank and 
watched the salmon drowsing in the sweet, clear 
water till the satisfied sucking of their gills 
made me long to dive in and lie by their silver 
sides to drink in the peace of the river with 
them. 

But the time had come to break camp, so in 
the mists of dawn, with the camp-fire sending 
up a thin blue line of smoke, we packed our 
dory and drifted down the river until we drop- 
ped through the rapids into Big Salmon Pool. 
Here we saw the biggest salmon of the trip, 
easily a thirty-pounder, lying in the clear water 
beneath.us as the boat drifted twelve feet above 
him. So transparent was the river that we could 
see his markings and gill movements even at 
that depth. 

Down and always down we sped. Overfall 
with its nasty breakers and whirlpools was safely 
passed, but scarcely had we cleared the first bend 
below when a white squall struck us. The rain 
fell in stinging, blinding sheets, while the wind 
swung the dory around and threatened to swamp 
us, but leaping overboard in the waist deep water 
we held fast. Then, with the sky black and 
forest and stream smoking from the storm, we 
faced the last bad rapid. Here the water roared 
and tumbled in a chaos of foaming billows be- 
neath which the rocks lurked, but we went 
through like a rocket, drifted down a mile of 
easy water to fall with a splash into Tidal Pool, 
where wind and tide were in our favor all the 
way back. 

Once more we loaded our baggage on the old 
conveyance, hand made and primitive, and in 
the late afternoon, sunshine breaking through 
the heavy clouds, we looked off to the distant 
mountains where two mile-long cataracts cut a 
white gash through the spruce. Once more we 
gazed where the Codroy broadened to join the 
ocean, and then said good-bye to the rocks and 
salmon pools, the caribou trails, the forests and 
clear, mysterious ocean gnawing at the reefs of 
the Newfoundland coast. 





_ The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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The Situation in Virginia 


By G. B. BUCHANAN 


pleted some long jaunts along the water- 

courses of Virginia. The main reason for 
the tramps was an investigation of farm drain- 
age systems, but incidentally some fishing was in- 
dulged in, and also, being largely interested in 
game and fur, some time was expended in ac- 
quiring insight into the wild life conditions in 
the section. Conversations were held at every 
opportunity with all who displayed the slightest 
interest. In this way much interesting and more 


D " picted the past two years I have com- 


or less valuable knowledge of the popular opin- 
ion on this question was obtained. 

There is no problem before the American hun- 
ter and trapper to-day more vital than the steady 
and sure depletion of the animal and bird sup- 
ply. It is natural that, as the country settles up, 
the timber is cut away and marshes are drained 
to make way for cultivated crops that the wild 
life willbe destroyed, or driven further and fur- 
ther toward the wilder mountains and more ex- 
tensive swamps. This is an indisputable fact. 
But to the minds of those who look to any depth 
in the matter it seems that were this alone the 
annihilatory Nemesis of the game and fur, this 
present country-wide scarcity of wild life would 
not be nearly so pronounced. There would still 
be ample game in those sections which are but 
sparsely settled, or in which there is a good deal 
of waste land which affords harbor for the ani- 
mals and birds. 

What then is the reason ‘why our game and 
fur are becoming so scarce? There is only one 
answer—the army of gunners and trappers who 
Shoot the game and trap the fur. 


Hunting and trapping are two delightful sports. 
We have no fault to find with them as sports, 
and when the trapper follows his pursuit with 
due care for a future supply of animals. But it 
stands to reason that with human nature driv- 
ing a large portion of the hunters and fur col- 
lectors toward a selfish grasping for every mam- 
mal and bird and piece of fur which can be 
procured, the sporting side of the process some- 
times gets misplaced in the heat of the hunt, 
and in the furore of the trapping expedition 


MAKING CAMP ON A NEWFOUNDLAND RIVER. 
From a photograph by Thomas Travis. 


some trappers are prone to forget all about a 
future supply. It is then that the law must step 
in, and in the interests of justice to all put a 
stop to the self-benefiting practices of those 
whose ambitions have been fired by petty self- 
partisanship. 

That all laws are frequently broken our im- 
mense police and judicial system will easily dis- 
close. Naturally, the game laws come in for a 
share of infringement. Perhaps, too, because of 
lax wardens or an ill-formed public opinion in 
many sections this legislative system is more 
frequently considered lightly than is the code 
which governs the treatment of what, to the 
average mind, constitutes more grievous offenses 
—criminal acts and those of felonious intent. 

Law, however, is law, and theoretically at 
least the breaker of a game law is equally crimi- 
nal with the sneak thief and others whose iniqui- 
tous forays result in a loss to society; for that 
is precisely what infringements of the game laws 
lead: to—a loss of game to the community, be- 
cause every animal killed out of season means 
the destruction of the prospective offspring of 


that animal. It was to find out as_ nearly 
as possible the personal opinion of a number of 
game and fur men that I taiked to all showing 
the slightest interest in the question. 
Conditions may be different in other regions, 
but in this section of Virginia the grossest dis- 
respect for game laws is shown. No one, ex- 
cept in very isolated instances, expressed the 
slightest regard for the game commission and 
its supposedly effective laws. Neither have I 
been able to: unearth much sentiment in regard 
to the destruction of the increase of female ani- 
mals and birds when same are killed in the 
spring or early summer. It is even said that 
men boast of having killed turkeys and quail on 
the nest, and they brag of the game their loose 
dogs kill when running at large over the fields 





and woods. When one suggests that this latter 
course in respect to hunting dogs is very much 
out of place, owing to the fact that doubtless 
much game is killed in this way while young 
and defenseless, one is politely advised that 
otherwise the owner would have to spend more 
for dog food. And if the bird-on-nest killing 
rite is condemned, with additional suggestion 
that a game warden might appear, one gets 
laughed at. Our benevolent game officials seem 
to have a known reputation for inefficiency. 

We have some game laws here. It is not a 
perfect system, yet it is still something to stand 
between the destruction of game and greedy 
shooters. Except in certain counties where pure- 
ly local regulations are in force, we have no fur 
laws. But the game laws we have are looked 
upon by the populace as merely so much mis- 
placed energy. Guns are carried openly by sum- 
mer time fishermen and many others, whose per- 
ambulations to and from their daily labors lead 
them through farm roads and other byways 
where game may be seen throughout the sum- 
mer—and game is killed on sight. 
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The arm usually carried by these parties is 
a rifle of some sort, although now and then one 
sees a twelve or sixteen-gauge shotgun. The 
.22 is used largely, and of course shooting done 
may not be fatal in some instances. But it 
should be remembered that it is summer when 
such shooting is prosecuted, and all animals and 
birds at this time are very much less wary and 
fearless of man’s approach than they are in 
winter. Rabbits will sit motionless till one gets 
within ten or fifteen feet of them, and quail and 
turkeys will run along the ground in plain sight, 
apparently showing very little fright. At last 
they will stop, and even mediocre marksmen can 
score readily with a .22 ball. Squirrels are also 
shot in this way, though until the last year or 
two we have had no law protecting this animal. 
We have one now, however, the open season 
corresponding with the rabbit season. So it is 
equally unlawful at the present time to shoot 
squirrels. Yet the sport goes merrily on and 
the game protectors sit tight in easy chairs some- 
where in the shade, and mayhap talk horse races 
with the neighbors. 

There are several stories going the rounds 
which tend to prove that friends of the war- 
dens bask in no dread of official displeasure. It 
is said that game in pretty large lots has been 
shipped illegally out of this county by men 
known to be on friendly terms with our county 
officials. 

Another story is said to relate to a man who 
kilied a swan and shot at a deer. This was 
done with one of the aforementioned .22 
rifles, and in each case the shooting was un- 
lawful, although the deer was not killed. It was 
largely discussed in this section when the swan 
was killed, yet nothing official came of it. 

Again, it is said that one county official him- 
self operates a gill net in the Mattaponi River, 
unlawfully of course, as our fish laws are very 
pronounced in forbidding fishing with nets with- 
out licenses. 

Trailing turkeys and deer in the snow is a 
popular sport in this section. This is unlawful, 
and were the game wardens interested in doing 
their duty thoroughly, it should be very easy to 
stop this work. One or two arrests of snow- 
hunting turkey shooters would check this abuse 
effectually. And turkey hunting in the snow is 
a process which an officer of the law can prove in 
court with ease. He has simply to walk in the 
woods when snow is on the ground, and if human 
tracks are found following the trail of a bird, 
the warden can follow this until he catches up 
with the hunter. The offender can thus be 
caught literally “with the goods on,” as the law 
forbids the tracking of turkeys in the snow; it 
is not necessary to kill the turkey tracked to 
break the law. 

But tramping around in the snow after illegal 
turkey hunters is work, and it is said that our 
wardens do not enjoy this. If our game com- 
missioners anticipate any continued conservation 
of our game, it is time that some concerted ac- 
tion leading toward the breeding of respect for 
game laws is undertaken by our force of game 
protectors. If the present number of official's 
is insufficient successfully to cover the ground, 
additional officers should be recruited, and a 
license assessed upon all shooters to defray the 
expense of protecting the game. 

Though game is not now as plentiful in Fast- 
ern Virginia as it should be, and can be with 


proper protection, there is sufficient now to stock 
all available territory. With only a few sea- 
sons of rigorous enforcement of our present 
laws, even if these are entirely inadequate, as 
has been said, Virginia would come again into 
its own as a State affording godd shooting. 
There was a time when this State was con- 
sidered second to none in the East for fine sport 
with all game from deer to squirrels. Trapping, 
too, has been in the past as good here as in any 
State in the Union. Five years ago a trapper 
operating eighty traps could catch each winter 
from forty to fifty mink, fifty to sixty raccoon, 
200 to 300 muskrat, five to ten otters, and as 
many skunks and opossums as he cared to 
handle. Game, such as deer, turkeys, pheasants, 
ducks, etc., were also extraordinarily pientiful, 
and anyone with a predilection for outdoor sport 


* had an abundance of it right to hand. 


And this country can be made as great a game 
section again. There is just as much waste land, 
marshes, scrubby growth, slashings and old fields 
for the game to inhabit now as there was at 
that time. There is nothing save continued and 
ceaseless slaughter of the animals, to blame for 
this condition of scarcity of wild life. Our 
pheasants and turkeys have been reduced from 
the great flocks which used to roam our hills 
and river valleys to a few scattered individuals 
which luck has aided to elude the entire gamut 
of unlawful as well as lawful modes of hunt- 
ing—baiting, snow tracking, shooting off the 
roosts, all have collected their recondite toll of 
turkey deaths, and all of these modes are now 
illegal. Yet they are still used by men who do 
not fear the law, simply because the law has 
proved itself unworthy of gunners’ respect. 

Our deer, too, are gone from their former 
haunts, victims of unlawful hunting—salt licks, 
jacklights, and shooting at every season; aye, 
even does have been shot while nursing fawns. 
It is such things as these which kill off a sec- 
tion’s game. It is such things as these, too, 
which game wardens are paid to prevent. But 
do they? Experience has proved that many of 
our game wardens are ceaseless in but one 
thing, and that is a failure to get out and guard 
the things it is their duty to protect. 

We are supposed to have a warden somewhere 
in this vicinity. I have never seen him, how- 
ever, and have never heard of his existence 
save once nearly two years ago when several 
negroes were arrested for killing rabbits out of 
season. It is said the offenders were fined $20 
per rabbit. 

For a time thereafter the halo surrounding 
the official heads visibly brightened. A little re- 
spect for the game laws began to sprout. Fish- 
ermen no longer carried guns on their fishing 
trips and travelers along the highways ceased 
to remind one of an army of invasion. But soon 
the glamour faded. This burst of activity seem- 
ingly was merely the terminating display of form 
before the final let-down. To-day as an official 
the game warden is looked upon as a creator 
of amusement. 

So much for our game. The condition of our 
fur supply is even yet more pitiful. As hereto- 
fore stated, except in certain counties, we have 
no fur laws. There is no State-wide measure 
dealing with this class of our wild life. In all 
my journeyings along Virginia streams the lack 
of fur signs was most evident. Everywhere, as 
by a scourge of plague, the fur-bearers have 


been swept away. As late as July and as early 
as September I have seen traps setting for mink, 
*coons, otters and muskrats. And one man [| 
talked to boasted that he had taken many opos- 
sums which had young ones fastened to the teats 
in their pouches. Can we not imagine how 
many young minks, ’coons, muskrats were de- 
stroyed by this same party by his taking away 
their mothers at a time when they needed ma- 
ternal sustenance? Really, I fail to find in the 
dictionary an adequate name for trappers of this 
stripe. 

And the dens! All through the low grounds 
one sees legions of trees lying rotting in the 
moss. All of these were once the residences 
of raccoons. Skunks, too, have fared badly at 
the hands of den diggers, even though this sec- 
tion has never been a great skunk-producing re- 
gion. But with all this destruction of dens our 
fur would have suffered but little had it not 
been for summer trapping. Of course these 
trappers were all working within the law, as we 
unfortunately have no fur law as yet. But 
would it have availed the fur-bearers any if we 
had had laws for their protection, inasmuch as 
our game wardens are seemingly so negligent? 

No, it probably would not have altered mat- 
ters. Law is an illusive term. It is a will-’o- 
the-wisp. Respect for law is what we want. Let 
the State Legislature enact uniform game and 
fur laws for the entire State. Then if the pres- 
ent force of wardens is insufficient to cover the 
ground allotted, put a license on everybody who 
carries a gun or sets a trap on other property 
but his own, or what -he may have rented or 
leased. This fee need not be large. One or two 
dollars per head, with fifteen or twenty dollars 
for out-of-State sportsmen will be enough. This 
would result in the addition of at least $300,000 
to the annual State revenue, as about every man 
and boy in rural Virginia hunts or traps or does 
both. With this sum the State game commis- 
sioners could put into the field an army of war- 
dens—enough to bring about a rigorous enforce- 
ment of the law. And this is all we need. 
Nature, with the fur and game stock now re- 
maining, even after all this illegal and distress- 
ing killing, would in a few years bring about a 
healthy growth of wild life. 

No, that is not quite all.” The above statement 
needs one qualification. We need and must have 
before our game will have a fair chance, a law 
prohibiting the running loose of hunting dogs 
during closed season for any game. 

But unless something of this kind is done, 
unless Virginia experiences some circumstance 
which will cultivate greater respect for our game 
laws, and which will aid the fur-bearers to hold 
their own against the trappers’ inroads,.this State 
will soon follow into the gameless condition of 
those States in which there is little or no game 
at all. 

Will Virginia wait until the stolen horse has 
been driven to death before locking the stable 
door? Or will she act at the next session of 
her State Legislature, and thus add a new lease 
of life to her supply of natural wild life? The 
question is important. Virginian, think it over. 
Then get busy with your State Assemblyman. 
Propound your case succinctly but firmly, and 
request him to support any measure meeting 
with your requirements. And tell him that if 
no such bill is introduced, you would like for 
him to prepare and offer one himself. 
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Purple Martins in Maryland. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A letter, recently published by you, from one 
of your Southern correspondents regarding pur- 
ple martins, prompts me to write of some of my 
recent experiences with these birds. 

Widely scattered colonies of them throughout 
the State of Maryland have excited my interest 
whenever I came across them, and when told 
that I could have a colony of my own if I would 
but provide a suitable habitation, I was incredu- 
lous because I had no recollection of having 
seen any sojourners in the vicinity of my home 
and doubted if they would find the box if it 
were erected, but since a house of special manu- 
facture was inexpensive and since a cedar pole 
to support it could be procured from the woods 
for the asking, I resolved to test the assertion 
of my informant and so, in April, 1910, the 
house was hoisted above the surrounding shrub- 
bery. 

Bluebirds and English sparrows liked it from 
the beginning; the attachment of the latter to 
it was intemperate, and by their persistence and 
effrontery awakened animosity upon my part. 
Warfare waged between us throughout the spring 
without a visitation from a single member of 
the swallow family to justify my crusade in its 
behalf, until late in June when I was gladdened 
by the appearance of one, then four, and finally 
six martins. They were evidently young birds 
and explored all the compartments of the dwell- 
ing house with interest, twittering and roliing 
out their few musical notes as though pleased, 
and although they displayed no disposition to 
nest, made themselves at home for a month 
or more despite the biting, scratching, buffeting 
sparrows, and then vanished. 

I hoped these friendly visitors would become 
permanent residents at the time of their next 
northward flight, but I was not gratified by the 
sight of any of them this spring until early 
June, when a lone male bird, almost entirely 
black, arrived in an evident state of fatigue. I 
promptly removed from the apertures of the 
house the obstructions that had been used to 
keep the sparrows at bay, while I rested a little 
while from my constant struggle with them, and 
he seemed grateful. Later in the day I was ex- 
asperated by noticing a sparrow engaged in mov- 
ing an astonishing amount of furnishings into 
an apartment, and as the martin was not in evi- 
dence and was probably searching for food, I 
Shot the “undesirable citizen.” Unfortunately 
the martin was resting in the house, and being 
jarred and alarmed by the shock, took flight, 
and to my disappointment did not return. 

It seemed as though another season were lost 
by reason of my ill-timed display of feeling, but 
in July four other members of the martin family 
arrived. The house was new to them and their 
timidity was aggravated by onslaughts of the 
Malicious, marauding, predatory sparrows, but 
finally they selected their apartments, and. aided 
by my occasional forceful arbitration with a 
Shotgun, took possession. 

Though the season was now quite advanced, 


one pair hatched out two young birds and they, 
being unable to fly until August was half gone, 
evidently gave the parents deep concern lest the 
mysterious call from the South should find them 
too weak for the long flight. 

Visiting martins came from hither and yon 
to consider the situation, and as many as forty 
or more convened at times to discuss the mat- 
ter. Flying lessons were given as soon as pos- 
sible, and it seemed that the entire martin tribe 





MR. LIPPINCOTT’S MARTINS. 


was engaged in preparing these youngsters, to- 
gether with those from other colonies, for migra- 
tion. 

The sparrows were so overwhelmed by num- 
bers and so completely ignored and sat upon 
by the chattering visitors that they seemed tem- 
porarily nonplussed and viewed the animated 
scene from boughs of nearby trees while biding 
their time. During the summer I watched the 
parent birds search the air for winged insects 
with much interest. It would seem that flight 
through space with an open mouth would afford 
rather a precarious means of livelihood, but 
the frequent return of the parents to the eter- 
nally hungry fledglings argues to the contrary, 
and I am prepared to credit the statement made 
to ForEST AND STREAM some years ago by a cor- 
respondent who said he watched a colony of 
sixteen’ pairs of martins from 4 o'clock a. M. 
until 8 p. M., and during that time the parent 
birds visited their offspring 3,277 times. 


Such constant combing of the air in the vicinity 
of a colony would, it seems to me, be of great 
assistance to the New Engiand people in their 
attempts to eliminate the destructive brown-tail 
moth. LipPINcott. 


Native Birds. 


To the great collections of North American 
birds housed within the American Museum of 
Natural History have recently been added two 
important collections, placed there on deposit. 
One of these is the property of Dr. Jonathan 
Dwight, Jr., of New York city, well known as 
an eminent student of birds and a director of 
the National Association of Audubon Societies. 
This collection numbers about 30,000 specimens 
and is of peculiar interest because it shows a 
great variety of phases of plumage of North 
American species. 

The other collection is that of Dr. Leonard C. 
Sanford, of New Haven. It contains about 400 
specimens, many of which are water birds, and 
includes some species that are very rare, chiefly 
among the albatrosses and the petrels. 


Passenger Pigeons? 


MippLEtown, Ohio, Aug. 7.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: On the 3d of the present month I 
was at Gravel Pit, a mile west of Middletown, 
and saw fourteen wild pigeons. They crossed 
the Big Four tracks, flying very fast, circled 
the fields for a time and lit in a large wheat 
stubble. I was in company with Charles May, 
a young man of this place. He was not familiar 
with the birds but wondered at their graceiul 
flight. 

I am a member of the Forest AND STREAM 
family and have killed thousands of wild pigeons, 
They looked good to me. I will keep a look- 


out for them and notify you if they come again. 
E. A. VickKRoy. 





Not Snowy Herons. 

Ra.eicH, N. C., July 29—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your issue of the 2gth inst. I note 
that Col. F. A. Olds records the presence of a 
pair of snowy herons on the lake at the Country 
Club, near here. This is doubtless an error in 
identification on the part of Colonel Olds, the 
chances being that the birds in question were 
little blue herons in the white plumage. The 
latter species is quite common all through this 
section in July and August, while the snowy !s 
very rare indeed anywhere in the State, and 
has never been recorded at all from this region; 
at least, in the last twenty years. 

H. H. BriM.ey. 





Early Departure of Wrens. 


Canisteo, N. Y., Aug. 8.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: For a number of years I have built 
several bird houses for the house wrens, and 
they have always come within twenty-four 
hours of April 25 and departed with the same 
regularity about Aug. 25. 

This year they came on time all O. K., but 
left on July 25 or thereabouts. Has any one 
else noticed the departure? Is it the increased 
hot weather and dry season, do you think? I 
would like to hear from our friend John 


Burroughs on the subject. M. M. Burrecl. 
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canopy and portieres of mosquito bar. The 
“table” is covered with a paper “cloth” and nap- 
kins of patriotic colors. And the menu! Trout 
broiled over live coals within a wrapping of 
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In the High Sierras. 


ALLEGHANY, Cal., Aug. 12.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have just returned to my cabin on 
the Queen Radigunde quartz claim at Jungletown 
on the Kanaka from an experting trip of five 
weeks’ duration that carried me across three 
counties in California—Nevada, Plumas and 
Sierra—on the west slope of the Sierra Nevada 
range, along what the gold hunters of the region 
are pleased to call the serpentine contact of the 
father lode of Northern California in contra- 
distinction to the mother lode of the central 
portion of the Golden State. Incidentally to my 
mineral reconnaissance I indulged in some fish- 
ing and hunting in the headwaters of the Yuba 
and Feather rivers. 

There had been an unusually heavy fall of 
snow last winter, and as a result the rivers re- 
mained higher than in normal years, and the 
water cold. Fishing in consequence was poor 
until about July 1, when the floods subsided and 
the temperature of the water rose some. Since 
then the trout have risen with avidity to both 
fly and live bait. It takes the latter to get the 
big fellows. Recent fishing parties all report 
catches to the law’s daily limit of rainbow and 
mountain trout. 

Hot weather prevailed here from an unusually 
early date this summer until the “dogstar began 
to rage,” when it moderated, but the nights have 
right along been so cool that plenty of woolen 
covering was needed. We have here a blend 
of the alpine and oceanic climate, and the cool 
nights make it a joy to live, though in the day 
time the mercury will crawl up to the go° F., 
sometimes pretty close to the 100 mark. 

This is a poor year for big game in this region 
except bears. Deer are scarcer this season than 
in any of the past five years. The last winter 
did not make its appearance until Jan. 9 and the 
cervines remained in the high altitudes until the 
snow began to fall, and the first precipitation 
sontinued without cessation for a week. The 
deer could not get out, and perished miserably. 
The mountain quail, which under protection had 
become very numerous last year, also delayed 
their migration to the foothills and valleys, and 
thus died in large numbers. Then an influx of 
predatory animals made sad havoc among the 
survivors. 

Wild pigeons (doves), once very plentiful 
hereabout, have become nearly exterminated by 
the annual slaughter at wholesale for camp 
stews. I see now and then a few grouse and 
tree squirrels and only occasionally a_ rabbit. 

Bears are plentiful. They seem to thrive. 
They are of the small black variety, but are not 
hunted much except by ranchmen remote from 
the settlements. Bruin has a “sweet tooth” for 
pig, lamb and kid, and gets very bold in his 
raids when the hankering for fresh meat comes 
upon him. The farmers set steel traps, and 
when the bear is caught, finish him with a shot 
from a rifle. The hide is made into robes or 
sold to tourists, and the carcass usually thrown 
to the hogs and chickens, but the fat is always 
saved, rendered out and refined. It is held in 


high esteem by the wives of the ranchmen for 
the cuisine. They consider it superior to the 
hog lard of commerce. They utilize it as “short- 
ening” for bread, biscuit and pie dough. Also 
more particularly for “deep frying’ of such 
articles as doughnuts, crullers, Saratoga chips, 
potato pancakes, fritters and croquettes. That is 
a pointer for caterers to the epicures. 

Carnivori are more numerous in Sierra and 
Nevada counties than in many years past. I re- 
fer to wolves, coyotes and mountain lions. The 
latter follow up the herds of sheep, goats, horses 
and cattle in the drives from the winter quar- 
ters in the foothills to the summer ranges in 
the mountains. The increase of coyotes and 
wolves in Nevada and Sierra counties is at- 
tributed to a migration from the hinterlands of 
Plumas county because of the invasion of that 
territory by the Western Pacific Railroad, and 
also the burning over last year of immense areas 
of forest. The coyotes exercise a most per- 
nicious activity in preying upon feathered and 
small furred game, and also in robbing the poul- 
try yards of the outlying ranchmen. 

Recently I saw a beautiful silver gray fox 
making a sneak upon a flock of chickens right in 
town. In one of my recent trips I also met 
with a mountain beaver, one of the kind that has 
no tail “to speak of,” and corresponds, I be- 
lieve, to the nutria of Argentina. Occasionally 
I get a glimpse of porcupines and woodchucks 
and quite frequently a scent of polecat and civet. 

The Chinese placer miners hereabouts readily 
pay fifty cents a piece for carcasses of the skunk. 
The oil from the fat of the latter is used by 
them as an external application for the cure or 
relief of the pains of rheumatism. They will 
also pay a fancy price for the dressed carcass 
of a lynx, fox or wildcat, which they make the 
piéce de résistance at a festival banquet, and by 
the way, the Digger Indian and Piute will often 
make the gopher one of the ingredients of a 
potlatch acorn stew. 

There is some regular trapping done in North- 
ern Nevada county of fur-bearing animals. A 
ranchman at Backbone last winter showed me 
a collection which included several black fisher 
skins, bobcat, marten and some prettily marked 
raccoons. He shipped the consignment to St. 
Louis dealers and got the top price for the 
fishers. 

But I must make a long period here. “Pard- 
ner” has placed a flask and a crystal goblet at 
my elbow with the announcement that break- 
fast will be ready in a few minutes. I shall 
in a future letter tell of encounters with the 
ubiquitous rattlesnake, of such rare sights as 
the swarming of colonies of ladybugs, of myriad 
butterflies in migration, of hosts of grasshoppers, 
of a spectacular thunder and lightning storm, 
and of a recent remarkable display of a shower 
of meteors and aérolites. California is truly a 
land of wonders in its flora and fauna as well 
as in its geology and climate. 

That breakfast! “Pardner”’ has improvised a 
table with boards laid across rocks on the ter- 
race on the creek bank in the shade of the leafy 
alders, sheltering the table and diners with a 


maple leaves, a la Digger Indian; a stéw or 
ragout made, Grass Valley style, of doves, 
grouse, quail and squirrel (the three latter were 
unintentionally bagged yesterday while shooting 
the wild pigeons) ; boiled bacon and wild greens, 
“belled” mushrooms, cucumber fritters, gypsy 
potatoes, Yorkshire pudding, wild raspberries 
and gooseberries, Roquefort, Pekoe tea, coffee 
(the latter to go with the cigarettes). Upon the 
“table” are also such modern innovations as 
domino sugar, tabasco, shaker salt, corn relish, 
camp sauce, celery bitters, evaporated cream, 
mustard, salad dressing, salted almonds, lemon 
flavoring, mint wafers, stuffed olives, etc. 

The coffee is a blend of five varieties of Cen- 
tral American berries, so my purveyor tells me, 
and it is a beverage so cheering and stimulating, 
yet so harmless, that I believe if in general use 
it would obviate the need of the so-called cereal 
“coffees.” I can drink it at night just before 
retiring without suffering insomnia. It is sent to 
me already roasted and ground in five-pound 
cans. 

The cigarettes are also unique. The “wrap- 
pers” are sections of a hollow reed, filled with 
the strongest of imported Turkish tobacco. I 
do not use them, but “pardner”’ does. He 
smokes while I wash the dishes, it being my turn 
to do the scullion act. 

A physician tells me that he recently read in 
a medical journal that the hog and deer were 
the only animals subject to trichine. That is 
the first time I ever heard of deer carrying 
them. Does any reader of Forest AND 
StrEAM know of any instances? I know that 
bears are sometimes infested, but it is news to 
me that the cervines are. Also, I read in a re- 
cent newspaper that a trapper in Oregon was 
making a great success in trapping coyotes and 
wolves with Limburger cheese as a bait lure. Can 
any reader verify the alleged fact by experience? 
I admit the strength of Limburger, but that it 
is a magnet to Lobo is a new one to me. 

WILLIAM FITZMUGGINS. 





Duluth a Game Center. 

DututH, Minn., Aug. 18—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Sportsmen here in Duluth are in the 
heart of the greatest big-game country in the 
States. It frequently happens that moose, deer, 
bears, wolves, bobcats and lynx invade our city 
limits and during last November a deer was 
killed on Superior street at Eighth avenue west, 
or right in the center of the retail business sec- 
tion of Duluth. 

Prairie chickens and partridges are found in 
fairly good numbers within thirty miles, and 
duck shooting can be indulged in quite satisfac- 
torily by the man who is satisfied with a mod- 
erate bag. 

All winter sports find their devotees here. 
Skiing and jumping, coasting, ice-boating, horse 
racing on the ice, hockey, curling, etc., are en- 
joyed by hundreds. 

The man or woman accustomed to descriptive 
wording could write a book on Northeastern 
Minnesota entitled, “The Sportsman’s Para- 
dise,’ which would be read with the greatest 
pleasure by all true lovers of outdoor life. 

r G. W. Preston. 
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Guns and Their Users. 


Many a good man is put wrong by an indif- 
ferent gun, while similarly many a good gun 
does not get a chance, because the man using 
it is a duffer. This combination of a good gun 
in the hands of a poor performer or a bad gun 
in the hands of a good shot, is not infrequently 
met with. The net result is failure, and danger 
as a rule. The best man going is handicapped 
if his gun is wrong, nor will the very best ham- 
merless ejector do much for the bag if the man 
is wrong. Taking these points then, as the ex- 
treme of either end, we find all degrees of 
gradation between them—good, bad, middling 
and indifferent, but where the correct standard 


of efficiency is found it takes the shape of a 
sensible man armed with a suitable gun, the one 
being so to speak part and parcel of the other 
and making a conglomerate machine, each part 
of which works harmoniously with the other. 
No such combination will ever be arrived at 
by anyone who buys a cheap and dangerous gun. 

Taking sportsmen as a class it is curious how 
many are careless about their guns. The hunt- 
ing man is ever and always thinking of his horse 
and goes to the stable to admire him even when 
hunting is impossible. The motorist is wrapped 
up in his car whether able to go out for a spin 
or not. Other instances may be adduced in as- 
sociation with other pastimes. But with the 
usual exceptions the shooter lays down his gun 


when the day is over. It is cleaned and then 
put away, and as a matter of fact many owners 
hardly know the difference between an old side 
lock and a modern up-to-date gun. Therefore, 
it is obvious that these men know really noth- 
ing about a gun, and it is they who so often 
purchase the cheap and nasty variety, or the 
dear and worthless sort; for there is high priced 
rubbish as well as cheap trash on the market, 
and no man who does not take an interest in 
a gun can possibly know enough about one to 
differentiate between rubbish and the real article. 

It has always struck me as being singular that 
so many men allow themselves to be deceived 
in buying a gun. Those that adopt the advice 
so often given, and when they want a gun at 


LAKE M’DONALD, GLACIER NATIONAL PARK. 
Copyright, 1910, by Kiser Photo Co., for the Great Northern Railway. 


a moderate outlay, go to a respectable maker 
and buy a genuine second hand article, are never 
done, for no respectable maker will sell them 
anything that is not right. 

I remember well some time ago looking at a 
gun offered by a dealer at $40. It was a double 
hammerless of the side lock style, the lock plates 
covered with cheap scroll engraving. It was 
pistol grip, with a vulcanite heel plate and cross 
bolt action, but the bolt did not go through 
from side to side. The barrels were adorned 
with a gorgeous flat file-cut rib. The stock was 
of straight-grained wood and was highly polish- 
ed with some yellow varnish. The gun weighed 
exactly seven pounds and was badly balanced. 
In the right hand barrel were two distinctly 


marked “grays,” but barrels and action were 
marked “proved.” An utterly trashy gun. Any 
respectable maker would at once tell an intend- 
ing purchaser that this gun was wrong, and so 
would any practical shooter who knows anything 
of the elementary=.details of a well-made gun. 
Yet this is as a rule the sort of things we see 
in the shops of country dealers, but never in 
those of respectable gunmakers or dealers. 
W. R. GIBert. 





Quail Abundant. 


HENDERSONVILLE, N. C., Aug. 19 —Editor Forest 
and Stream: Now we begin to look forward to 
the shooting season, which opens in the most 





westernmost of our counties in October, but in 
this (Henderson) county, Jan. 1. Partridges 
(quail) are reported to be more plentiful than 
for years past. Ruffed grouse, too, are said to 
be plentiful in the woods least frequented by 
the “razorback” hog, and we that shoot occas- 
ionally are looking forward to having some rare 
sport this falland winter. Ernest L. EwBank. 


Book Exchange. 


No doubt there are many of our readers who possess 
old books, and others who would be glad to possess 
them, and we are, therefore, making a special place in 
our advertising columns, which may be called a book 
exchange, where those who wish to purchase, sell or ex- 
change second-hand books may ask for what they need, 
or offer what they have. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug, 14, 1873, 


THE MONTCLAIR OUTRAGE. 


A DISGRACEFUL thing occurred in Montclair, 
N. J., one night last week. The Times of Aug. 
18 reported it as follows: 


The Crescent, one of Montclair’s best streets, is lined 
with high maple trees, in which birds nested by the 
thousands until the residents complained to the town 
authorities. An employee of the shade tree commission 
was ordered to the street to-night with a double-barreled 
shotgun. 

Soon after the first shot many residents poured out of 
their homes to aid the man in his work, supplying 
lanterns and baskets to pick up the birds. After two 
hours they had gathered hundreds of birds from the 
street, while many more fell wounded or dead in the 
underbrush along the roadside and on the lawns. After 
each shot a tree rained English starlings, blackbirds, 
robins and sparrows. 

The residents believed they would secure a good night’s 
sleep for the first time in many months. The work will 
be continued each night until the street and trees are 
rid of the pests. 


But these followers of Judge Lynch counted 
without their host. Before the day was done 
the written law was invoked and State Fish and 
Game Warden Hall was on the ground to en- 
force it. So far there has been no more shoot- 
ing of protected birds, and there will be none, 
for the whole nation has been aroused over the 
outrage brought about by the Montclair resi- 
dents, and the few who are responsible for it 
have not the courage to defend their actions. 
It is to be regretted that the arrest and punish- 
ment of every person involved did not speedily 
follow, but it is not too late for this, and no 


Special rates for back cover in two - 


person involved, citizen or official, should be per- 
mitted to escape punishment. 

No one regrets the killing of English spar- 
rows; starlings are not yet sufficiently numerous 
to be placed in the same class; probably no black- 
birds were killed. Robins are not only protected 
throughout the year, but every effort is put forth 
by law-abiding citizens to attract them to coun- 
try and village homes, and in such places they 
have come to fear nothing save cats and the 
occasional mischievous smal! boy. It would 
seem that the object lesson exhibited through 
the hordes of insects that have invaded New 
Jersey this summer has been ignored by Mont- 
clair’s bird-hating minority. It should be brought 
to their attention in the justices’ courts in a way 
that will reach their hearts through their pocket 
books. 

The example set by the community in question 
would have had a bad effect a few years ago; 
but to-day there are very few peopie so _ be- 
nighted that they are likely to work against 
their own best interests and attempt to destroy 
the protectors of their shade trees, the birds. 
The wave of indignation that has swept the 
country since the Montclair outrage shows the 
trend of public sentiment, and while it is true 
that this sentiment alone is inadequate, it is not 
without influence on the game wardens. It is 
indicative of better things to come. 

The few finicky Montclair persons who were 
involved in the outrage have brought disgrace 
on themselves, their village, their State and the 
nation. But this odium may not sink into the'r 
callous inner consciousness. Punishment for 
them should be public and severe. 


DROUTH AND FOREST FIRES. 


THE traditional carelessness of inexperienced 
campers is responsible for many serious woods 
fires. One of these spread from the emhers of 
a deserted camp-fire on a tiny island in Big 
Tupper Lake, in the Adirondacks, on a recent 
night, and until the fire wardens arrived the 
lives and belongings of campers on the island 
were menaced; indeed, one of the young men 
who assisted in putting out the fire fell into a 
ditch and was suffocated by the smoke before 
he was found. Other serious fires have been 
fought with vigor by campers as well as 
wardens. The work of amateur fire fighters is 
seen everywhere in the woods, and their ener- 
getic efforts go a long way toward offsetting 
the ill effects created by the carelessness of a 
few of their fellows. There is hardly an experi- 
enced camper, young or old, who will not jamp 
out of his blankets in the middle of the night, 
or respond as promptly at any other time, to a 
call for assistance in checking woods fires. Of 
course it is human nature to combat fires, and 
most of those who have grown enthusiastic 
over their hobby are called cranks because they 
like to rub elbows with professional fire fighters, 
see the spectacle and experience the excitement. 
The force that impels men to run blocks or 
miles to see a fire is the same old force that 
sent our forebears abroad, day or night, to 
protect their cabins and their tents from the 
woods or prairie fires. 

In the cities these enthusiasts must content 
themselves with viewing fires at a distance, but 
in the woods they at times find opportunities 
to exhaust their energies in hand-to-hand fights 


with great or little fires. And they go about 
it just as their forefathers did, with this differ- 
ence: that modern practice is less strenuous and 
more scientific. 

Give the campers credit for preventing and 
combatting many fires. Statistics show how 
large a percentage of the forest fires originate 
in abandoned camp-fires every year, but nothing 
is said of the number of fires reported or 
quenched by campers of the better class. And 
this number increases as the need for their 
assistance grows. ‘There are hooligans in camp 
as well as in town, and to all of them a great 
fire proves a fascinating thing and one which 
they would help rather than hinder if safety for 
their own precious selves were assured. But 
they are a very small minority in the army of 
campers, and the propaganda of safe and sare 
camping is winning them away from the ranks 
of their kind. 

Throughout the country the third of a series 
of annual drouths holds sway. Autumn, the 
season of falling leaves, is approaching. The 
ground is dry, the watercourses are dwindling, 
springs have ceased to flow. For a still further 
time it will be almost futile to hope for soak- 
ing rains, and even with the improved facilities 
for preventing and fighting them, it is certain 
forest fires will occur. Every person, therefore, 
who contemplates a sojourn in the woods must 
exercise extraordinary vigilance, and assist in 
every way in his or her power to keep down the 
fire loss. 





THe New York Conservation: Commission has 
appointed John B. Burnham, of Essex county, 
deputy commissioner of forest, fish and game, 
with a salary of $3,500 per annum. Mr. Burn- 
ham was chief game protector under Commis- 
sioner Whipple, and was appointed deputy com- 
missioner by Commissioner Austen. In making 
the appointment the new commissioners com- 
mended Mr. Burnham’s work in inaugurating 
the division system now used by the department, 
and*in organizing and increasing the efficiency 
of the protectors. George V. S. Williams, of 
Brooklyn, was appointed chief counsel at a saiary 
of $7,000. George P. Decker, of Rochester, was 
made first assistant counsel at a salary of $5,000. 
Mr. Decker was counsel to the Forest, Fish and 
Game Commission under Commissioner Osborne. 
Richard W. Sherman, of Utica, is the new chief 
engineer of the commission. His salary is $7,000 
a year. He is a brother of the vice-president of 
the United States. He was mayor of Utica for 
four years, and city engineer of that city for 
seven years. Two more deputy commissioners, 
at the same salary as the chief deputy, are to be 
appointed. 


x 


THE business of domesticating and breeding 
the black fox in Prince Edward Island has 
developed so rapidly and the profits de- 
rived from this new industry are so consider- 
able that the Provincial Parliament has passed 
an amendment to the income tax law whereby 
the profits arising from breeding foxes in con- 
finement are made subject to an income tax of 
1% per cent., says Consul Frank Deedmeyer, of 
Charlottetown. It is claimed that some of the 
black fox farms found on this island yield an- 
nual profits exceeding $20,000. 
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The Orange Rod Club Protests. 


ORANGE, N. J., Aug. 16.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Attached is a resolution adopted by 
the executive committee of the Orange Rod 
Club, at a meeting held on Tuesday evening, 
Aug. 8, and an opinion from W. Bradford 
Smith, upon which the committee’s findings are 
founded. 

Wittett B. Gano, Sec’y. 





The club’s resolution follows: 

Resolved, That the executive committee of 
the Orange Rod Club does not concur in the 
interpretation placed by the president of the 
National Association of Scientific Angling Clubs 
upon clause 7, Section 5, Article 2, of the con- 
stitution, but dissents therefrom; that it is the 
judgment of this committee that the purpose of 
the said association in the enactment of said 
clause was, and it is the true intent, meaning 
and effect of said clause, that any one engaged 
in the manufacture or sale of fishing tackle may 
become a member of a club affiliated with said 
association, and enjoy the rights of member- 
ship, and cast in any tournament held under the 
rules of said association, provided such member 
does not cast for the purpose of promoting his 
commercial or business interests or those oi 
his employer, or advertise. such abilities, or in 
any other way link commercialism with tourna- 
ment casting; and that such member who casts 
from sportsmanlike motives only does not, 
within the true intent and meaning of said 
clause, thereby link commercialism with the 
sport of tournament casting; and that such 
member is not a professional within the mean- 
ing of said clause, but has the status of an am- 
ateur. 

D. W. Poor, 
HeErBert S. SMITH, 
Wutetr B. GANo, 
JouHn W. KNEVELS, 
A. Jay MarsH, 
Members of the 
Executive Com. 


Dated Orange, N. J., Aug. 8, IgII. 





Mr. Smith’s Opinion: 

The Executive Committee of the Orange Rod 
Club: 

Gentlemen—My opinion has been asked as to 
whether, under the constitution and rules of the 
National Association of Scientific Angling 
Clubs, a person engaged in the manufacture or 
sale of fishing tackle, a member of a club affili- 
ated with the association, may participate in any 
casting tournament held under the rules of the 
association. 

Rule 3, of the National Association, is as fol- 


lows: “In. the events comprising any tourna- 


ment given under the auspices of the N. A. S. 
A. C. professionals will not be permitted to 
cast except in such events as may be provided 
for them.” 

There are in the constitution of the associa- 
tion numerous references adverse to profes- 


sionals that show a positive intent to exclude 
them from all participation in the affairs of 
business of the association. A professional may 
not be an officer, or a member of the executive 
committee of the association, nor a representa- 
tive from a club affiliated with it; and all mem- 
bers (clubs) must assent to the constitution, 
rules and regulations of the association, and 
adopt the same as their standard. 

The competition by professionals, except in 
a class by themselves, in any casting tournament 


AN INEXPENSIVE, SIMPLE DEVICE FOR KEEPING 
YOUNG TROUT OUT OF IRRIGATING DITCHES. 


Courtesy of Game Werden Riseland, of the State of 
Washington. 


held under the rules of the association, whether 
held by the association or by a club affiliated 
with it, would be contrary to the purposes of 
the association, and*a violation of its consti- 
tution and rules. 

It is necessary, therefore, only to determine 
who, under the constitution, are professionals. 

The constitution, Section 5, Article 2, before 
the amendment of clause 7 of that section, read 
as follows: 

“Section 5. A professional is defined as fol- 
lows: 

“(1) One who is or has been a teacher of 
casting for pay. 

“(2) One who is or has been a market fish- 


erman. 
“(3) One who is or has been a paid guide. 





“(4) One who for pay casts or has cast with 
any rod, reel, line or device in the interest of 
the maker or seller thereof. 

“(5) One who does or has done exhibition 
casting for pay, either directly or indirectly. 

“(6) One who for pay conducts or has con- 
ducted any exhibition of casting. 

“(7) One who is engaged in the manufacture 
or sale of fishing tackle. This definition does 
not include the amateur rod builder or fly tyer, 
or the amateur maker of any fishing device not 
as his principal means of livelihood.” 

By the action of the association, in 1910, 
clause 7 and its modifying definition were 
amended by striking out the same and substi- 
tuting therefor the following: “(7) Any one 
engaged in the manufacture or sale of fishing 
tackle who promotes his commercial or busi- 
ness interests or those of his employer through 
his abilities in or in connection with tourna- 
ment casting, or who advertises his ability in 
or in connection with tournament casting to 
promote the sale of his or his employer’s wares, 
or in any other way links commercialism with 
the sport of tournament casting.” 

At the same time a new clause, providing a 
penalty, was added: “(8) Any one violating 
the spirit of clause 7, shall be deemed guilty of 
conduct unbecoming a gentleman or sports- 
man, and shall be barred from participation in 
any tournament.” 

Clause 7, as it stood before amendment, 
named as a professional any one engaged in the 
business of the manufacture or sale of fishing 
tackle. The amendment classifies with profes-. 
sionals such a one, only, engaged in the manu- 
facture or sale of fishing tackle, who commits 
any of the offenses proscribed by the clause. 

It is assumed by the amendment that no one 
engaged in the manufacture or sale of fishing 
tackle is to be classed as a professional, if he 
does not offend against the spirit of the clause. 
The maker or vendor of fishing tackle, who 
does not promote his commercial or business 
interests, or those of his employer, through his 
abilities in tournament casting, or advertise © 
such abilities, is certainly not to be included in 
the number of those who do those prohibited 
acts; neither does one engaged in the manu- 
facture or sale of fishing tackle, who, prompted 
by sportsmanlike motives, lays aside his busi- 
ness cares to share in the pleasures of tourna- 
ment casting, within the meaning of the 
language of the clause, “link commercialism 
with the sport of tournament casting.” 

The amendment is remedial. It must be con- 
strued in the same manner as a remedial statute; 
to suppress the mischief and advance the 
remedy. The mischief lay in the inclusion with 
professionals of all who manufacture or sell 
fishing tackle. The remedy consists in except- 
ing from the number of professionals those 
manufacturing or selling fishing tackle who do 
not violate the language or spirit of the pro- 
hibition. 

If the meaning of clause 7, as amended, were 
doubtful; if it were difficult to spell out an in- 
tent to enable makers and sellers of fishing 
tackle to share in the privileges of membership, 
provided they do not violate the spirit of the 
clause; the doubt would be removed, and the 
difficulty overcome, by clause 8, prescribing that 
“any one violating the spirit of clause 7, shall 
be deemed guilty of conduct unbecoming a 
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gentleman or sportsman, and shall be barred 
from participation in any tournament.” 

Tournament casting events held by the as- 
sociation are not open to professionals—except 
in special events, when provided, open only 
to professionals—but are for members of clubs 
affiliated with the association. A penalty may 
be visited only upon those who are or may be 
subject to the jurisdiction of the law-making 
power. 

The jurisdiction of the association is con- 
fined to the clubs affiliated with it and their 
members. The penalty prescribed by clause 8 
may fall only upon those who violate the spirit 
of clause 7; and clause 7 is applicable only to 
those “engaged in the manufacture or sale of 
fishing tackle,” over whom the association may 
have acquired authority, by their membership 
in clubs affiliated with it. 

It is not malum per se for one engaged in the 
manufacture or sale of fishing tackle to do any 
of the things forbidden by clause 7; it is only 
when he has acquired the right to take part in 
tournament casting under the rules of the as- 
sociation, by becoming a member of one of its 
clubs, and thereby subjected himself to be 
judged by the code of ethics prescribed by its 
constitution, that the commission by him of any 
of the prohibited acts becomes offensive, a viola- 
tion of his allegiance as a member, and incom- 
patible with his status as an amateur. 

It is clear, that by clause 7, it was intended to 
provide a way by which manufacturers and 
dealers in fishing tackle may enter into member- 
ship in clubs affiliated with the association, and 
acquire the rights incident thereto, including 
that of casting in tournaments held under the 
rules of the association. A contrary construc- 
tion would violate the plainly expressed will of 
the association; and by continuing in force the 
total exclusion of all persons engaged in the 
manufacture or sale of fishing tackle, would 
deprive the amendment of all remedial force, 
and leave clause 7 amended in words but not in 
effect. a result repugnant to all rules of con- 
struction. Such a construction would also 
render clause 8 inoperative, for the lack of any 
person or class of persons against whom it 
might be invoked. 

The association did not intend to ordain that 
all persons who engage in the manufacture or 
sale of fishing tackle are thereby guilty of con- 
duct unbecoming gentlemen or sportsmen; their 
purpose was to declare that any manufacturer 
or dealer in fishing tackle, admitted to mem- 
bership, who violates the spirit of clause 7, is 
guilty of such conduct, and has forfeited his 
right to cast as an amateur in any tournament 
held under its rules. 

It follows that any one engaged in the manu- 
facture or sale of fishing tackle, who does not 
violate the spirit of clause 7, within the true in- 
tent and meaning of that clause, and who is 
not a professional within the definition of any 
of the previous clauses of Section 5. Article 2, 
and who is a member of a club affiliated with 
the association, may cast in any tournament 
held under its rules. W. BrapForp SMITH. 


Trout in the Drouth. 
HENDERSONVILLE, N. C., Aug. 19.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The season’s trout fishing is prac- 
tically over, though trout will be killed in Sep- 
tember. Drouth has reduced the small creeks 
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to rills of water, and the rivers to creeks. I 
have never known our mountain streams so low 
before. Taking it altogether, fishing has not 
been satisfactory. 

About two months ago a number of men 
killed a number of rainbow trout in Green 
River with dynamite. It was said they were 
from the South Carolina side of the line. They 
were located and papers sent to the sheriff of 
Greenville county, S. C., to serve on them, and 
I am told they are to be tried here on Monday 
next. It is said conclusive evidence has been 
obtained, and if so, and they are convicted, it 
will be a good step toward the proper enforcing 
of the law and a good lesson set for others. 

Ernest L, EwsBank. 


Illinois Casting Club. 

Cuicaco, Ill, Aug. 14—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The events scheduled for Aug. 12 and 
13 were cast off in order named under somewhat 
unfavorable weather conditions. Wind variable, 
approximately ten to fifteen miles an hour: 


Half-ounce accuracy, ae : 








Whitby a 97.6 
Beil 0% 99.1 97.8 
Amman 98.9 98.2 
Asper .. 98.0 Kernaghan 98.8 
Bauer .. 97.6 Nicholson 99.0 
Jamison 98.1 Chatt (visitor) 96.2 
Pierson 99.1 *Amman ...... 98.1 
DROUIN nod seetene 97.6 WT. oo couwsesncn acd 98.0 
MEME 5 oisisvinse weenie 98.5 pe ES Ee 97.7 
Oe eee 98.2 MUEMIOT ovnncas vixen 98.3 
De GSPN: o<csicscscs 99.2 CSWIRNEE oie viens cence 99.6 

Half-ounce, distance bait: 

: Average. 
Linder . Whitby . 144% 
Bauer . *Bauer .... . 134% 
*Linder McFarlin .. 111 
Amman De Garmo 152 
BRB sss so 9 Sg Os-sip50.9 140% Jamison ... 172 
Chatt (visitor) ..... 137% 

Light tackle dry fly accuracy event: 
ee eee 98 6-15 ik, eT 98 6-15 
DAM Usivavcevesewast 99 5-15 MOE canes hapa 99 6-15 
De Garmd: ...66.s« 99 6-15 *De Garmo ....... 99 5-15 
WORGE asic nuiccen 99 7-15 PETCSON ooc% cnveice 99 8-15 





McCarthy (visitor) 99 3-15 
Salmon fly event: 


McCarthy (visitor) 98 13-15 


Feet. Feet. 
DE MAIND 56 nicssicese 130 WANE Cxsccwceveemersat 126 
BIMMNBR ies ccascesece 120 


*Re-entries. 

The next regular event is scheduled for Satur- 
day, Aug. 26, and the morning following, and 
you will note this is the last regular season event 
prior to re-entry day on Sept. 9. The events for 
Aug. 26 are quarter-ounce accuracy bait, quar- 
ter-ounce distance bait and delicacy fly. 

We have to advise that it has been necessary 
for business reasons for our secretary, L. V. 
Tournier, to hand in his resignation, which has 
been accepted with regret. 

G. H. Asper, Vice-President. 





Surf-Casting Reels. 

THERE is an interesting point in relation to 
surf-casting here and abroad that is worth men- 
tioning. In the British contests the control of 
the reel is mechanical; here the thumb alone 
regulates the speed of the reel in a cast. A 
British Jever reel, or any reel fitted with any 
device intended to regulate the delivery of line 
would be barred. A thumbstall or a leather pad 
may be used to retard the speed of the spool 
during the cast, but no click, drag, lever or other 
mechanical device is ever permitted. If a con- 
testant were to employ a secret retarding device 
of any sort, proof of that fact would be re- 
garded as sufficient grounds for barring him 
forever from contesting in open events. The 
leather pad, hinged on the top rear pillar of the 
reel, is not a satisfactory brake for distance 
casting, though it serves to protect the thumb 
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in playing a large fish. The knitted silk or 
worsted thumbstall is, therefore, the only thing 
generally used. Not only has the typical salt 
water reel no braking device that can be used, 
but the spool is often freed entirely in a cast, 
and in that case checking with the thumb is 
necessary. 

While free-spool and free running reels would, 
no doubt, be admitted in all British surf-cast- 
ing, under our rules reels with mechanical 
brakes could not be admitted. It is only fair 
to say, however, that unanimous consent is gen- 
erally accorded a visitor to cast with the rod 
or reel he is accustomed to, and we have no 
doubt that if Prince Henry de France were to 
seek admittance in an American surf event with 
his cocoa can “reel,” no objections to the de- 
vice would be made. 

American rules call for free-running reels. 
That means that the spool revolves freely in a 
cast, and retarding with the thumb alone is al- 
lowed. If the gears are thrown out of mesh 
in the cast, then the spool is still more difficult 
to control. The American surf-casting records 
have all been made with free-running reels, as 
indeed have all American bait-casting records. 

Mr. Emery claims the surf-casting record with 
294 feet 5 inches, made with a reel which was 
braked with a thumb lever, an archaic device 
which no American caster desires or is per- 
mitted to employ. In a way he was casting 
against the American record, and the English 
papers claim he exceeded it twice, once with 
a cast of 309 feet 6 inches, which fell out of 
the court. If there were an international asso- 
ciation, it would be a nice question for it to de- 
cide whether these scores be allowed, or ex- 
cluded on the ground of mechanical assistance. 
In conclusion, it must be said that our casters 
do not claim that they could do better casting 
with mechanical assistance; but they question 
whether British casters can cast without their 
winch brakes. 


West Philadelphia Rod and Gun Club. 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Aug. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: On Saturday, Aug. 5, the newly or- 
ganized West Philadeiphia Rod and Gun Club 
held its first outing on the shady banks of Darby 
Creek. A goodly number of ladies were in the 
party, which numbered in all about thirty. A very 
pleasant afternoon was spent in fishing. Strikes 
were few and far between, but friend Kessler 
connected with a nice small-mouth bass and car- 
ried off the honors of the day. About 5 o’clock 
the party wended their way to a beautiful shady 
lawn adjoining the farm house of friend Law- 
rence, where his good lady had prepared a boun- 
tiful repast to which ail did ample justice. After 
the ice cream and cake, a business meeting was 
called, and the following officers were elected 
for as long as they behave themselves: Presi- 
dent, Theo. B. Palmer; Vice-President, M. P. 
Mills; Secretary, Ben. F. Robinson; Treasurer, 
W. K. Harris. 

After some appropriate speeches from the new 
officers and the presentation of a magnificent 
star about one foot across, suitably engraved, to 
our worthy deputy game warden and secretary, 
Ben. F. Robinson, the meeting broke up and the 
party left for their homes in the hot and noisy 
city, glad that they were brothers and sisters of 
the angle and sorry for those who were not. 

Joun W. PRINCE. 
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Not Imitations. 


SAVE in size, no human eye can distinguish 
one fresh Mayfly (insect) from another, and it 
is when fresh the trout like them best, and there- 
fore it is then the fly tyer should have one be- 
fore him as a model. Yet no two Mays are tied 
alike. There are ye low wings, mottied wings, 
black wings, bodies of different hues and no 
hues, hackles red and green and speckled, tinsel 
a glitter or none, and yet they all kill (or do 
not kill) alike. I kiil trout daily with floating 
Mays, says Mona in the Shooting Times. Few 
of them have wings at all, and no two of them 
are the same, for apart from size I would not 
give a button for one pattern more than another, 
which shows that the dresser appeals not to the 
trout, but to the taste of the angler, and like a 
man of sense, is laughing up his sleeve the time. 
A trout is a fool, and is just as likely to go bald- 
headed for a red May or blue May as for any 
other, and just because of the novelty. And 
may the trout not have an ideal Mayfly in its 
mind—I have heard of an ideal beefsteak—and 
while grumpily enough picking up a common or 
garden one here and there as it comes along, 
let itself go with abandon at last when it sees 
a floating buzzer of singular points coming down 
—the very thing it has long been waiting for! 

Artificial flies are not imitations. There is 
no more profound fallacy than this — nothing 
more unworthy of a great art. They are origi- 
na's and ideals. Should certain insects resemble 
them, all the better (or the worse) for the in- 
but the appeal they make is direct, not 
This imitation wheeze is long ago 
I have seen in an Assam valley a 
certain fly, found nowhere else, on which the 
eye of trout never rested. I knew, were this 
creature but let loose in its myriads on our 
home waters, Mays and olives, sedges and spin- 
ners wouid all be abandoned, and the demented 
fish revel in the carnival of their lives. I knew 
this, saw it at a glance, and of course acted ac- 
cordingly like a wise man. I brought the fly 
home in my mind's eye, and now [ kill every 
trout I see rising on the Shannon. Imitation? 
Yes, certainly. Imitation of an ideal, if you 
will, but of that never actually seen by my vic- 
tims. And so with the May vagaries of the 
deft tyer. They kill because they appeal to the 
memories of dreams. How much longer are we 
to tolerate this dull Gradgrinding exclusion of 
the imaginative from our noble art? As for a 
trout taking the natural Mayfly and ignoring the 
floater, I never met with such a case. I have 
never failed to rise a Maying trout with floater 
except by my own fault—or another’s, who had 
previously hooked it. 


sects, 
reminiscent. 
played out. 


Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 


Newark, N. J., Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting 
Club will hold an open tournament at Fox Hill 
Lakes, Denville, N. J., Sept. 4, Labor Day. The 
following events are scheduled: Ten o'clock, 
dry-fly distance, dry-fly accuracy; 1 o'clock, 
miss and out, half-ounce accuracy, half-ounce 
distance and distance fly, unlimited rods. Gold, 
silver and bronze medals will be awarded the 
winners, with the exception of the miss and 
out event. 

Members of the Anglers’ Club of New York 
and the Orange Rod Club, as well as unattached 


casters, are cordially invited to attend. Take 
D., L. & W. R. R. to Denville, then trolley to 
Fox Hill Lakes. 

Frep, T. Mapes, Sec’y. 


Monterey Bay Salmon. 


San Francisco, Cal., Aug. 15.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: ‘The record fish in the Monterey 
Bay and San Francisco Light Tackle Club to 
date are as follows: 

Ed. Mocker, blue button, 33-pound salmon; 
Stafford Keesling, blue button, 2514-pound sal- 





33-POUND SALMON. 


ED MOCKER AND HIS 


Earl S. Pomeroy, blue button 33%-pound 


mon; 
salmon; Earl Pomeroy, blue button, 39%-pound 
salmon. All at Capitola. 

Cuas. H. KEWELL. 


Elgin Anglers’ Club. 


Eten, Ill., Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The scores of the Elgin Anglers’ Club contest of 
Aug. 20 are as follows. No wind; very bright 
and everyone out of practice: 


Y%-ounce. %%-ounce. D. & A. 

D. & A. D. & A. Fly. 
PEMROORE: oi.cccevccevacsces 98.7 98.1 ai z 
REED. <cxavecccaunueecrs 95.6 97.8 97 2-15 
PES ccnndvcushdswondiesun 98.4 98.4 98 
EE ctl vvnccacntensancavens 96.7 95.3 99 1-15 
EG, evcccuccnteesunneeews 95.3 95.6 as 
GE a rales coccicncncenaxuscses 98.0 97.3 97 4-15 


R. W. Hawruorne, Sec’y. 





Salmon Abundant. 

Capitota, Cal., Aug. 9.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: During the past few weeks we have 
been having some fine sport fishing for salmon 
and some large catches of fine fish have been 
made almost every day, and it looks like the 
run of salmon may continue until the season 
closes on Sept. 17. 


Ben B. Knight, the twelve-year-old son of 
District Attorney B. K. Knight, who was one 
of a party who went salmon fishing on Lee 
Pomeroy’s launch, caught four of the nine sal- 
mon secured by the party. One weighing twenty- 
five pounds was landed by the lad. 

Wa_ter R. WELcH. 





San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


13.—Editor Forest and 
Scores made by members on Stow 


San FRAncisco, Aug. 
Stream: 


Lake yesterday and to-day; wind variable, 
weather fair. ; 
SATURDAY. 
1 —_ ag distance, feet: 
COMM ss <ssccsces 122 sj. . MOMQUE is ces ccs 121 
J. = Dé a ants eater 97 i ee A 95 
Bet Me POON dccccens 98 *E .A. Mocker........ 96 
Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
J. B, Kenni 99.36 *F. B. Kenniff....... 98.8 
c. & ~.. G. Youme....<.. 98.52 
F. *F. A. Webster..... 98.16 
J. oF. F.. Basget....<. 99.4 
Geo. *Geo. C. Edwards... 98.40 
E. *E. A. Mocker..... 97.8 
F. OF. Be Ree@inccces 98.4 





Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Aagrasy- Delicacy. Net. 


J. B MM a 5c ond. 9 Seeded aa 98.36 40 99.8 
er Os OU A505 6 close as site na dee 98.52 99.40 99.16 
Ba OM ack 0 wae aorcienace 99 100 99.30 
Rew eM Fc cde neccereccuade 91.12 93.50 2.31 
Gen. C. Edwards........<cccese 98.8 98.40 98.24 
Oe OO eee 97.4 100 98.32 
Pete Ene cos aiciecnceasnsen 99 99.40 99.20 
Peete MEE a 0 oo a wd.a neces ase 98.4 99.20 98.42 
let Ote NORM sda cciincancoscnsiehs 99.20 100 99.40 
ig iia WEONER oo s.6c cee nncccceee 98.52 100 99.26 
Sie et MMMM ys 6052050 560ccnvers 93.56 94.50 94.23 
Meee. Cy BGWOllS...ciccccccccus 98.24 99.40 99.2 
yp eee 97.24 99.40 98.32 
Wier Ee accceccaccadesvecce 98.44 99 98.52 
Event No. 4, lure casting, per cent. : 
ees OMS enccacs 98.8 B. Kenniff........ 97.8 
tS ee Cn ee 97.4 od: a ee 97.2 
F. A. Webster....... 96.4 *F. A. Webster...... 96.4 
2 Se eee 93 oF. V.. Betet.c....:. 96.4 
Geo. C. Edwards.... 93.3 *Geo. C. Edwards.... 91.7 
E. A. Mocker....... 98.2 *E. A. Mocker....... 97.9 
Pes MOD icccccces 79.3 Fy Fas Mec seccine 90.5 
Event No. 5, lure casting, average, feet: 
J. B. Kena ....... 189.6 pi A eee 155 
E. A. Mocker........ 33 S. A. Mocker....... 73 


*Re-entries, 
SUNDAY. 


Event No. 1, distance, feet: 
85 








C. H. Kewell E. A. Mocker... 98 
J. B. Kenniff... - 118 *E. A. Mocker.. 98 
J. F. Burgin... 9” *C. H. Kewell 92 
Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
C. H. Kewell....... 98.32 FE. M. Haight....... 97.40 
J. “De Rs cee 99.24 a 5. Ceggeiacsc.«. 98.24 
SOMOS VER ce ciwuee 96.32 C. Ge Vetta wcsccs 99.28 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.. 98.4 oF Ee. ROG ceccss 98 .56 
C) Gy Feu. cece 98.32 *E,. A. Mocker..... 97.12 
Ae Ae eee 97.32 *C. H. Kierulff..... 98.44 
E. A. Mocker....... 97.4 °C. H. Kewell...... 98.24 
Fa, Ri, Ns no <cienie 98.16 °F. J. Caegetscs.<< 98.40 
C. A. Kierulff...... 98.28 
Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
s Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 
Co eae. 96.28 98.40 97.34 
Ut RIE oot d hescaazcouads 97.56 99.20 98.38 
NINE WOE i oti a earecdadadcace 96.56 99 97.58 
ee A ee ee eee 96.48 98.10 97.29 
CoG WOR ast dcnsccacaceaese 98.24 99.40 99.2 
ae AS OO eee 92.56 92.30 92.43 
1 eh ae eRe 97.16 98.10 97.43 
at Be Ne da Ces cancavacaccee 98.56 99 98.58 
Go Me EI 6c dedncedwness- 96.44 99.10 97.57 
_ og ae 98.40 98.50 
Pes Be OMe il cnenzas éidianee 97.48 97.20 97.34 
OR Oe, OE ios caccasscensate 97.44 99.20 98.32 
Sen | MEN Ms Cans esndcacdvcdees 98.32 99.40 99.6 
ORs Mis OM ics ocnccecnadeess 96.28 99.50 98.9 
Ge es BRE eas canes acnnan 97.24 98.30 97.57 
a 96.24 98.40 97.32 
Ost Fe CR eects ctcctcacsene 97.24 97.10 97.17 
Event No. 4, lure casting, per cent.: 
C. Hi. Bewellis..<..- 96.3 C.. A. Kiereliseeiacis 99 
J. Bi. Heil. cc. .cc 7.4 J Bo ee $5.7 
James Watt ......... 96.7 OC. Ce: - FOU Rcexcns 97.1 
Dr. W. E. Brooks... * 92.5 pe a” Rees 95.2 
7 97.7 *E. A. Mocker....... 98.7 
ee OO eee 92.9 ae Oe eee 88.8 
F. A. Mocker....... 98 *C. H. Kewell....... 96.7 
| Aa. a eee 94 oP. J. Ceegetn.<scce 97 
Event No. 5, lure os average, feet: 
¢ H. Kewell........ 170.6 F Cooper 117 
B. Kenniff........ 153 *E. A. Mocker 59.6 
os Was saeco 151 *C. H. Kewell. 134 
Dr. W. E. Brooks... 110 *F, , Cooper. 104 
SS a eee 47 oy, F. Bargiti...<c.c 8% 
E. A. Mocker........ 90 


*Re-entries. 


E. O. Ritter, Clerk. 
















Yachting Fixtures. 


AUGUST. 


26. New Rochelle Y. C., special. 
26. Northport Y. C., annual. 
26. Bensonhurst Y. C., ninth championship G. B. Y. R. A. 
. Rhode Island Y. C., ocean race. 
je —- 7. Re A. 
ingham Y. C., Y. R. A. 

. Boston Y. C., midsummer series, Y. R. A. 

Boston Y. C., midsummer series, Y. R. A. 
. Boston Y. C., Hull, catboat championship. 


SEPTEMBER. 


. Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., special. 
- Boston Y. C., Hull, catboat championship. 
. Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., fall. 
Marine & Field Club, 10th championship, G.B.Y.R.A. 
Bristol Y. C., open. 
Larchmont Y. C., interclub class. 
. Wollaston Y. C., Y. R. A. 
. Boston Y. C., Hull, catboat championship. 
Royal Canadian Y. C., Fisher’s cup. 
Larchmont Y. C., fall. 
Norwalk Y. C., annual. 
Sachem’s Head Y. C., annual. 
. Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., 15-footers. 
. Atlantic Y. C., open. 
Edgewood Y. C., special. 
Fall River Y. C., open. 
Boston Y. C., club, Hull. 
New York Y. C., autumn cups, Glen Cove. 
Indian Harbor Y. C., fall. 
. Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., 15-footers. 
. Bensonhurst Y. C., 1lth championship, G. B. Y. R. A. 
x guincy Y. C., club. ; 
oyal Canadian Y. C., Prince of Wales cup. 
16. Manhasset Bay, fall. 
16. Larchmont Y. C., interclub class. 
16. Atlantic Y. C., 12th championship, G. B. Y. R. A. 
16. Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., 15-footers. 
23. Indian Harbor Y. C., championship race. 
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New York Y. C. Cruise. 


A. Cary Situ, the veteran yacht designer, 
has written interestingly of the schooner racing 
in the recent cruise of the New York Y.C. He 
has also told some other things about yachts 
and yacht racing, of which he has been a student 
for many years. He says: 

“The New York Y. C. cruise was the most 
interesting in many years to the thoughtful 
student of racing. There were seen two large 
schooners of the same size sail day after day in 
the varying winds and weather under circum- 
stances that have never before occurred. 

“One, Westward, was built under a foreign 
measurement and rules up to the exacting re- 
quirements of Lloyds. Even the location of the 
mainmast was limited. This vessel was raced 
abroad and carried off all the prizes in a manner 
that left no subject for debate. Then she made 
a fast passage home under trying conditions of 
wind and sea, proving that she is a stanch and 
seaworthy craft, fit to go anywhere. 

“The other vessel, Elena, was built under our 
yachting rules, and if rumor is true, is six tons 
lighter from the water line up, and advantage 
was taken of all lightness of outfit that skill 
could devise, in which expense was not con- 
sidered, and she was sailed by a most compe- 
tent master, who has won Astor cups after be- 
ing beaten 14m. at the Block Island mark. 

“Previous to these yachts meeting it was a 
foregone conclusion, many thought, that the 
vessel built under the American rules would win 
without trouble of any kind and without serious 
opposition. The result was that sometimes 
one of the yachts won and sometimes the other. 
The races also proved that a new racing star 
’ had appeared to take the place in a great meas- 
ure of that prince of boat sailers, the late Cap- 
tain Charles Barr, a rigid disciplinarian, who 
never knew when he was beaten, and, like the 
late Mr. J. Rogers Maxwell, beloved of all true 
sportsmen, only asked ‘When is the next race?’ 

“These schooner races disposes of the long 
cherished idea that a racing yacht must be con- 
structed so lightly as to twist when the main- 
sheet is trimmed, and the bow liable to raise 
up and slack the forestay when the jib halliards 
are jigged up taut, which is a blessing to all 
fair minded sportsmen. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


“The present measurement is responsible for 
this much desired end. Ample displacement is 
fostered by the rule and no freak boat can be 
built under it, except some small ones that may 
be carried on the davits of the big fellows. 
Westward is not a sloop schooner, but a whole- 
some boat, with liberal freeboard and ample 
headroom below. 

“These two vessels in their races during the 
cruise made a fascinating picture. They chased 
each other all over the sea, sometimes allowing 
the smaller Irolita to slip ahead and win the 
prize, and not a man to find fault, as the owner 
sails his own yacht, and knows the thrill of that 
communion of the boat and the man—when the 
boat seems to do it herself. 

“Those who sit at ease can never know the 
fascination of this merging the boat and the 
man or the satisfaction that creeps over the 
nerves after a successful day, or the pictures 
that memory develops months after sitting at 
the fireside—vivid phantoms rising before the 
imagination—or the pleasure of meeting some 
hard-handed man who trimmed the sails, whose 
honest face beams when he meets the owner. 
It may be in a crowded car, when the big- 
shouldered man gets up, with doffed hat, offers 
his seat, and then the talk begins and every one 
wonders at the strangely assorted pair. 

“On the way to New Bedford the yachts had 
a strong reaching with a thick fog, and when 
the wind was strongest the fog lifted for a few 
minutes and two big schooners were seen, one 
just lapping the other, both carrying full light 
sails, balloon jibtopsails and baloon maintop- 
mast staysails, both heeled to a large angle and 
going about 14 knots. The fog shut down like 
the shutter of a camera and they were gone. 

“Westward had no centerboard, while Elena 
had one, and this made quite a difference in a 
boat to windward in a strong wind, but as 
centerboards are barred abroad, none was put 
in Westward. The prejudice has proved a fortu- 
nate thing for us in the matter of the America’s 
Cup. 

“To show what a difference a slight increase 
of sail makes in the speed of a boat, the follow- 
ing case is cited: Many years ago, I was on 
board Mischief on the way to Cape May Light- 
ship, in company with Regina. The wind was 
ahead and light. Mischief had her working top- 
sail set. Regina held on to windward better and 
pointed higher that Mischief, and though Mis- 
chief was the larger boat, several long tacks 
were made, and Regina held her position. At 
last the club topsail was sent upon Mischief, 
and though the extra sail was only .654 per cent. 
of the total area—about 250 square feet of 
canvas—Mischief at once ranged ahead, and in 
two or three hours Regina was miles dead to 
leeward, and as the day wore on we lost her 
astern. 

“Westward and Elena have about Io per cent. 
more sail than Enchantress. The ratings show 
this: Westward, 89.6; Enchantress, 85.5, though 
Enchantress is four feet longer on the waterline 
than either of the others. 

“The ideal racing schooner is a vessel that 
will heel to a moderate angle with a light wind 
and yet carry her sails well when heeled to a 
large angle, and with a form that will attain 
great speed at a large angle. Westward and 
Elena fill these requirements. 

“‘There’s a great amount of bosh written about 
the loss of area of sail when a vessel is heeled 
to a large angle, and chapters of this kind are 
found in books by men more versed in mathe- 
matics than boats. 

“This tenderness gives an ease of motion in 
disturbed water that no so-called stiff boat can 
attain. We have an example of this in Reliance, 
the best boat ever designed under the conditions 
of unlimited sail area and draft. Proof of this 
excellence of design was when Reliance de- 
feated the challenger for the cup in a light wind 
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and rolling sea—did the very opposite of what 
her friends expected. 

_ “When these facts have been established, it 
1s very easy to see what chance Enchantress had 
against Westward and Elena, the conditions 
under which Enchantress was designed being 
these: Great stability; not more than 5,000 
square feet in the mainsail; not to exceed 15 
feet draft; to have a 25-horsepower motor to 
run the electric plant; a windlass to be run by 
electric power and to hoist the sails; the engine 
room to be bulkheaded off with steel to the 
deck; a hot water heating plant; seven tons of 
water to be carried; tons of ice; complete 
plumbing outfit, and steel house over the com- 
panionway.” 


New York Wins Match Race. 


THE 3I1-raters, Joyant, owned by Commodore 
W. H. Childs, and Windward, owned by R. A. 
Monks, sailed a series of races last week against 
the Eastern yachts Timandra, owned by J. B. 
Fallon, and Amoret, owned by C. B and H. S. 
Wheelock. The races were managed by the 
Corinthian Y. C., of Marblehead. 

The first race was sailed on Aug. 17, and was 
won by Amoret with Windward second. The 
course was windward and return, 16 miles in 
all. The wind was south by east, light at the 
start, but increasing in strength. Windward got 
away well and held the lead to the first turn. 
There Amoret passed her and held her ad- 
vantage to the finish, Commodore Childs re- 
ported that Joyant was disqualified for fouling 
a buoy. The times: Amoret, 2.35.38; Wind- 
ward, 2.36.44; Timandra, 2.45.28; Joyant, dis- 
qualified. 

The second race was over a triangular course. 
Timandra was first away with Windward next. 
Five minutes after the start a sharp squall broke 
and Joyant carried away the jaws of her gaff. 
Windward, well handled in the squall, took the 
lead, which she held to the finish. The times: 
Windward, 1.25.20; Amoret, 1.46.50; Timandra, 
2.11.48; Joyant, disabled. 

Windward won the third race over a wind- 
ward and leeward course. The race was sailed 
in a fair breeze and Windward was well handled. 
The times: Windward, 2.35.22; Amoret, 2.38.50; 
Joyant, 2.44.53; Timandra, 2.45.58. 

The point score was thus a tie, each side 
having scored 13 points. The individual score 
was: Windward 11, Amoret 7, Timandra 6, 
Joyant 2. 

Windward won the deciding race, but by a 
very close margin. Joyant was second, beaten 
only 30s. This victory gave Windward the in- 
dividual prize and the New York boats the 
prize for the match. The times were: Wind- 
ward, 1.56.43; Joyant, 1.57.13; Timandra, 1.57.48; 
Amoret, 1.58.23. 


Atlantic Y. C. 


Tue Gravesend Bay yachts sailed under the 
auspices of the Atlantic Y. C. last Saturday. 
They were favored with a brisk wind from 
north, and Grayjacket just romped away from 
the others. The course was twice around marks 
off Sea Gate, Ambrose Channel Buoy No. 24, 
Fort Hamilton, Bensonhurst and home again 
to the finish line off Sea Gate. As the wind 
came the boats had a reach on the starboard 
tack to the Ambrose Channel Buoy, a stiff beat 
up the channel to Fort Hamilton, a spinnaker 
run to Bensonhurst and a reach on the star- 
board tack to the finish line. 

It was Grayjacket’s weather and as a result, 
the Noble boat won. The victory was won dur- 
ing the second round of the struggle. When 
the boats plowed by the committee at the end 
of the first round Soya was leading. The times 
taken were: Soya, 3:59:19; Grayjacket, 3:59:55; 
Spider, 4:00:05; Alice, 4:00:47, and Princess, 
4:01:15. On the weather during the second 
round Soya was bothered by an outgoing 
steamer and Grayjacket and Spider both slipped 
by the Barstow craft. Grayjacket won from 
Spider by 42s. and the latter boat beat Soya by 
13s. for second place. 

The heavy weather just suited the yawl La 
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Cubana of the handicap class and on corrected 
time the boat had no great difficulty in winning 
the division. Joy was the first of the class 
home, but had no possible chance of saving her 
time. The division sailed the same course as 
the Q boats. The S division had an exception- 
ally long race that took them down to Buoy 
No. 11. Cyric finally won the division. Sky- 
lark won among the X boats and Aries was the 
first of the New York C. C. dinghies to finish. 
The summaries: 
Sener Q—12.3 Miles. 





Grayjacket ......... 14 PE. decks ueadedes 1 50 37 
SIME as cen aeiace 1 48 32 PRMICOES: occicsceses 1 51 56 
SOUS Sicccccencentes 1 48 45 

Handicap Class—12.3 Miles. 
JOY, secesisavscesians 2 01 54 La Cubana ........ 2 03 51 
Clare ....00- coccces 2 02 54 re d.n.f. 
om times: La Cubana, 1.52.16; Joy, 1.57.38; Clare, 
09.10. 
a Sloops—Class S—12 Miles. 
CHM ueceisacacaues 1 53 16 We DOME Be vc scccuce 1 57 32 
Wee via cccveteccar 1 55 18 

Sloops—Class X—8 Miles. 
Shylask: ...<..2225. 1 38 22 SME dcdecnesavaune 1 53 09 
Suffragette ......... 1 39 31 Mouse .. d.n.f. 
SOMME Sis sccoccacpiocs 14117 Merry Wid d.n.f. 
Slow Poke «2.005: 1 46 08 

. Sloops—Class X—4 Miles. : 

PE cc casecenes cas 0 58 59 WOAIEOR,. os cccccvccces 1 00 26 
North Star .ccccess 0 59 





Stamford Y. C. 


THE annual regatta of the Stamford Y. C. 
was sailed last Saturday on the Sound. The 
wind was fresh from the northwest. Corinthian, 
being without a class competitor, sailed a special 
race, with Dorinda allowing that yacht 2m. 3os. 
Corinthian won. The times: 

Special Class—14 Miles. 
Corinthian. ....<0< 2 04 4 TIORIOE cccciccces 2 10 03 

Corrected times: Corinthian, 2.04.43; Dorinda, 2.07.33. 


30ft. Class—14 Miles. 
21 





Dahinda 211 3% CMD, eadeceiesvacs 2 11 15 
Juanita - 21310 PENIS “on cstcvazes 2 15 44 
OME Sosccsccancns 2 10 25 
Handicap Class—Second Div.—10% Miles. 
SUMMER co cautcncusees 2 23 12 Red Wing ......... d.n.f. 
Handicap Class—Third Div.—10% Miles. 
Busy Bee .......00. 1 44 45 PENNER i. ccececcnece 1 57 22 
RASCH. 298. scacece 1 41 33 CRONE i vccinveces 1 43 07 


Corrected times: Rascal III., 1.41.33; Chinook, 1.42.36; 
Busy Bee, 1.43.11. 


Sloops—Special Class—10% Miles. 


VIGGEN cca cewaradtnestieudcsesndaestesduuicosecks 2 26 02 
Interclub Class—10% Miles. 

LGWEUNE. cccciaxccce 1 45 AUIS dciede usa ase 1 46 41 
COMBO: cncsacduncane 1 44 53 Hamburg II. ...... 1 51 00 
Manhasset Bay One-Design (New)—7% Miles. 
SOW cciceninscnves 1 25 55 PGS: hs ke ccs vncas 1 22 33 
Stamford One-Design—First Div.—7% Miles. 

DME. cncvenecancess 1 25 33 2 eee 1 23 34 

IHU: 6 ccceceses 1 28 20 
Bug and Star Class—7% Miles. 

Star Faraway ..... 117 12 SUNOOUEE kacecnccsses 1 30 21 
Stamford One-Design—Second Div.—7% Miles. 
ROE cccoccvonsteee 1 41 25 COE | idvceccaseas 1 39 35 
TROUING: cndcsencccente 1 47 27 CREE hciisivccietcs 1 45 50 
BORNE ccxcccuvies 1 37 23 VIGGO ccciccccesice d.n.f. 


Harlem Y. C. 


TwENTy-sIx yachts took part in the long dis- 
tance races of the Harlem Y. C. last week. 
There were seventeen sail craft and nine motor 
boats, and they raced from Execution Light to 
Stratford Shoal and return, 61 nautical miles. 
The wind was fresh from the northwest and the 
sailing craft made fast time. The prize for the 
sail yachts was a cup presented by Vice-Com- 
modore Burrough. It was won by Victory. 
Ediana won second prize, and Senora won the 
third. The prize for the handicap class went to 
Kenmuir. The power boat race for Yachting 
cup was won by Ruth II., with Elmo II. second, 

The summaries: 

Sailing Division. 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
Rdiene: 3. Be,  COOMaG nc cccddccveveus 84008 8 4008 
Senora, G. P. Granbery.::.....0.cccece 84030 8 40 30 
Cresomel,  B.. Gi Tis ssccvcrncvssevencs 91518 91047 
Hyperion, W. N. Bavier.........scces 9 01 35 8 46 50 
Eitesioe. IR. Ms MUNG ic ccvcivcdccsass 93443 91409 
Amora, 7. TE. Brag@oti....ccccccsctse 9 21 35 8 59 13 
ee ae Ba oa Oo 93135 8 56 21 
RNY Wiss es Me ER ok ocaceeesccies 93530 8 49 51 
Alyce, Gi GeO. 2. cccccccs cevceves 95338 90519 
Victory, H. A. pee. PS chawinween 94331 8 23 15 
Grace II., J. F. Lambden........... -10 18 50 8 54 05 







..10 56 25 Not rated. 
9 31 38 Not rated. 
Not timed. 


Insurgent, U. D. Cutting........ 
mae, Fs Me cexcdecsdsdcs 
Alert, 3. EE Badd... ...0<< 
Dede II., H. G. Douglas : 
Coot, H. Wennemer.. ... Not timed. 
6) a: a Sere Not timed. 











ARTHUR CURTISS JAMES’S BARK-RIGGED ALOHA UNDER FULL SAIL. 


Power Boat Race. 


Inevitable, H. A. Johnson............. 6 27 35 6 27 35 
Marie B., DB. J. Hrensiger....cccccccee 83525 8 O1 32 
Beets “Ts. BIOMEG oviccdcccccceccese 74005 6 33 26 
2 Ae ee 82115 6 4430 
Victoria III, E. Pengue............. 82725 6 43:18 
ee ee ae errr eerrrer ee 75707 460716 
Meapite, Vi C. Pedereeticc.. cccccccccce 80815 6 07 33 
TE Be, he Be in ecccticcccccces 81400 6 07 06 
Ruth II.. W, F. Burroughs........... 85110 5 26 59 


Beverly Y. C. 


THE yachts of the Beverly Y. C. had strong 
wind and rough seas for the regatta last week, 
and some yachtsmen were kept at their moor- 
ings because of the conditions. Foraminifer, 
which has already won the championship in her 
class, won from the 21-footers. She led from 
start to finish. Scallop was second. Phantom 
parted her shrouds and had to withdraw. 
Pheasant won in the 15-foot class and Yalu, 
sailed by Miss Margaret Codman, was second. 
The wind was from northwest. It kicked up so 
much sea that the dories did not race. The 
times: 

Twenty-one Foot Class—Foraminifer, 1.26.04; 
Scallop, 1.28.48; Pollywog, 1.29.29; Selwink, 
1.31.32; Saracen, 1.31.36; Makabaro, 1.32.33; 
Lethe, 1.36.21; Terrapin, 1.36.45; Phantom, dis- 
abled. 

Fifteen-foot Class—Pheasant, 1.09.17; Yalu, 
1.10.01; Vim, 1.10.22; Regekah, 1.10.27; En- 
deavor, 1.10.35. , 

Twenty-one Footers, Scraggy Neck Special— 
Scallop, 1.33.00; Saracen, 1.34.12; Terrapin, 
1.35.12; Phantom, 1.35.20; Lethe, 1.35.47. 





Winthrop Y. C. 


A stiFF wind from the northwest sent the 
yachts in the Winthrop regatta last Saturday 
over the courses in very fast time. The course 
was eight miles. The times: 

Class A—Nutmeg, 0.53.04; Flirt, 0.54.04; 
Novice, 0.56.10; Virginia, 0.58.15; Anita, 0.59.03; 
Eleanor, 0.59.20; Zidania and Marie L., with- 
drew. 

Class B—Winona, 0.59.07; Beryle 156, 0.59.58; 
Barracouta, 1.01.47; Quakeress, 1.02.14; Pirate, 
1.02.52; Chevy Chase, 1.06.21. 

Class C—H. Lindsey, 1.01.36; Violet, 1.01.41; 
Thialfi, 1.02.02; Lorna Doone, withdrew. 

Class S—Wawenoc, 1.03.27; Winona, 1.06.12; 
I X L, 1.20.40; Matriza, 1.22.41; Zoe, 1.44.42; 
Elf, withdrew. : 

Open Power Boats—Pegasus, 0.32.40; Bessie 
H., 0.35.19; Josephine, 0.43.55; Annabell, 0.55.31; 
No. 37, 1.12.05; Skeeter, sailed wrong course. 

Cabin Power Boats—May S., 0.48.28; Beach- 
comber, 0.50.23; Gertrude, 0.52.41; Virginia, 
0.52.45; Dream, 0.53.45. 


Class D—Busy Bee, 1.32.23; Dartwell, 1.37.46; 


_Emerline, 1.37.58; Mudjikeewis, 1.39.01. 


Class I—Moslem II., 1.23.18; Cheroot, 1.25.31; 
Bonitwo, 1.25.51; Dorchen II., 1.26.03; Reina, 
1.37.33; Kittiwake, 1.31.12; Acamthus, 1.32.57. 

lass X—Teaser, 1.31.33; Barbara, 1.34.38; 
Naiad, 1.38.30; Elizabeth F., 1.40.08. 


Thomas Fleming Day Back. 


Capt. THomas F.ieminc Day, who, with 
Theodore R. Goodwin, president of the Yacht 
Racing Association of Narragansett Bay, and 
Fred B. Thurber, of Providence, sailed the yawl 
Sea Bird across the Atlantic from Pawtucket 
to Rome, Italy, returned with Mr. Goodwin on 
the steamship Konig Albert last week. Sea 
Bird, looking none the worse for her experi- 
ence, was lashed on the deck of the steamer. 

Sea Bird sailed away from the Rhode Island 
Y. C., Pawtucket, at 2 o’clock on the afternoon 


of June 10. She had on board 2,400 pounds of 
provisions. The flag of Italy was at the main 
mast. Sea Bird had been fitted with a small 


auxiliary engine, but she could not carry much 
fuel, and the auxiliary was for use when working 
into harbor. She had to sail most of the way. 

Capt. Day was enthusiastic about his voyage. 
“We did not have an accident of any kind,” he 
said. “Sea Bird behaved handsomely under all 
sorts of trying conditions. We did not part a 
rope or strain a spar. There is some satisfac- 
tion, too, in realizing that we made the passage 
from the American coast inside the average time 
taken by large sailing vessels. 

“Our little craft is only 19 feet on the water- 
line and yet we averaged 104 miles a day for 
thirty-two days. That is rather swift going for 
any sailing craft for such a length of time. Sea 
Bird’s best day’s run was 183 miles and her 
poorest 50 miles. We had bad weather the first 
ten days, when we were in the Gulf Stream, and 
there was one hard blow in particular which we 
had to ride out with a drag ahead. During that 
blow we dragged 77 miles in 24 hours. Sea 
Bird, however, proved to be a_ splendid 
vessel no matter how severe the weather was. 
Her decks were dry and she never gave us one 
moment of anxiety. To take advantage of the 
current as much as possible: we kept in the Gulf 
Stream and this accounts for our not meeting 
any vessels. We were out of the course ot 
ocean liners and for seventeen days did not see 
a sail. We made Flores in eighteen days, and 
two days later reached Fayal. 

“At Fayal men and women, native and 
foreign, all turned out and gave us a rousing 
welcome. After having been cooped up in the 
little boat for so long, you can readily under- 
stand that we were not in condition to dance 
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or for sprint racing. Our legs were badly 
cramped, but except for this, we were all right. 

“From the Azores to Gibraltar we had light 
winds and smooth seas and our best day’s run 
was 120 miles. From Gibraltar we went to 
Naples and thence to Rome. We went up the 
Tiber under our own power, making headway 
against a strong current.” 





Gulf Yachting. 


New Or-eans, Aug. 18.—Captain Barr, of the 
Southern Y. C., is trying to arrange a novel race 
in open dory sloops, the boats to be managed 
exclusively by women. It is said that the 
Misses Stead, of Biloxi, and Miss Hazel Fair- 
child, of New Orleans, are willing to enter the 
contest which will take place at West End on 
Lake Pontchartrain. It is believed the race 
will attract considerable attention. The young 
ladies mentioned are enthusiastic yachtswomen 
and know a great deal about sailing boats. 
There are those, however, who are doubtful 
about a sufficient number of ladies being secured 
for the manning of two or three boats. The 
Southern Y. C. is making preparations for an 
extended regatta in the next ten days or two 
weeks at West End. 


. Pacific Coast. 


San Francisco, Aug. 16.—The fourth annual 
race of the Corinthian Y. C. from San Fran- 


cisco to Santa Cruz is now a matter of history, ° 


and the unqualified success of the event is such 
that this race will no doubt receive even greater 
attention in the future. Sixteen yachts made the 
start from Harbor View on the night of Aug. 6, 
and all but two or three finished the race. The 
yacht Moonsoon found the weather too rough 
at the bar and turned back, and Manuwai did 
not start until late, making no pretense of be- 
ing in the race. 

The start was made at ten o’clock and a fair 
breeze was experienced all the way down the 
coast, enabling the race to be completed in good 
time. Most of the yachts kept in close to the 
shore, and the skippers who followed this pol- 
icy piloted their craft to first places in the race, 
better weather being experienced here than out 
to sea. Under orders from the Navy Depart- 
ment the revenue cutter Golden Gate accom- 
panied the racers on the run and lent an air 
of safety that was largely responsible for the 
number of yachts entered. The boats were di- 
vided into five classes, as follows: Class I 
(sloops 36 feet and over), Fulton G., Yankee 
and Sappho; Class II (sloops 30 to 36 feet), 
Thistle, Albert, Harpoon, Thelma, Meteor and 
Emma; Class III (sloops 25 to 30 feet), Mon- 
soon; Class IV (special yawl class), Iola; Class 
V (special schooner class), Lady Ada, Sweet- 
heart, Marian and Chispa. The schooner 
Marian, owned by Ed. Van Bergen, made the 
best time for the course and won the cup that 
seemed to be the most prized. Winners in the 
various classes were Yankee, Thistle, Iola and 
Lady Ada. Monsoon gave up the race shortly 
after the start. 

Marian presented a pretty picture as she 
crossed the line a winner at 10:12 o’clock and 
just thirteen minutes later Yankee made her ap- 
pearance at the finish. This yacht sailed a beau- 
tiful race, being the last to leave Harber View 
and passing every craft but one on the way 
down. When the corrected time was figured 
out it was found that this yacht lost to Marian 
by the narrow margin of Im. 40s. in a race that 
consumed twelve hours. Emma and Meteor 
did not arrive until afternoon. 

On Monday a 15-mile handicap race was 
sailed on the Bay of- Monterey, and first honors 
were annexed in this for the second time by 
Meteor, sailed by Commodore Hogg. A series 
of races and entertainments will be held all 
week at Santa Cruz, and not until these are at 
an end will the visiting yachtsmen sail for home, 

The committee named by the Corinthian Y. 
C. to make the selection of a yacht to defend 
the San Francisco perpetual challenge cup has 
selected the sloop Presto, and that craft is now 


being prepared for the race. The yacht was re- 
cently measured under the universal rule and 
her racing length is given as 29 feet. Chal- 
lenger, which will represent the San Francisco 
Y. C., measures 27.48 feet. While the matter of 
a date has not yet been decided, it is believed 
that the event will be held on Aug. 1g. 


Class P Yachts Records. 


THE best racing of the season has been in 
Class P. Both in New York and Eastern 
waters this class has been a most attractive one, 
and in the meeting of the boats from these two 
sections the New Yorkers have won. Up to 
date the racing of the Eastern yachts has been 
very close, and according to the Boston Globe 
the records to date are as follows: 

Class P, the 31-raters, have had up to date a 
very interesting racing season with none of the 
five boats showing any decided superiority over 
the others. In light airs it is true that it has 
been very hard for Italia, Amoret, Sayonara 
and Wianno to beat Timandra, yet such has 
been accomplished. 

On all the races sailed up to date, Italia has 
best average, but the various championships 
that these boats take part in the leadership at 
present is divided among Amoret, Italia and 
Timandra. 

Timandra, a 1909 boat, has a lead of 84.17 
over Italia in the Lipton cup contest. As there 
are to be sailed six more races that count to- 
ward. this championship, Italia, Amoret and 
Sayonara all stand a show of winning. These 
races are as follows: Boston Y. C., at Hull, 
Friday, Aug. 25; Quincy Y. C., Saturday, Aug. 
26; Boston Y. C., at Hull, Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday, Aug. 23 and 30, and the open races of 
one Corinthian Y,. C., Sept. 2 and 9. The 
standing for the Lipton cup follows: 








Start- Timan- 

Race. ers. Amoret. Italia. Sayonara. dra. Wianno. 
May 30..2 10¢0 500 aes cs a 
June 3.. 2 1000 500 fee avis ii 
June 17..4 250 7 as 1000 500 
July 1..5 400 1000 800 600 400 
July 4.. 2 ss 1000 sie sie 500 
Aug. 5.. 4 1000 750 250 hae 500 
Aug. 9.. 5 800 1000 600 400 200 
Aug.10.. 4 250 500 750 1000 ia 
Aug.10.. 4 500 250 1000 750 
Aug.11.. 4 500 750 250 1000 aie 
Aug.11.. 5 400 1000 800 600 200 
Aug.12.. 5 1000 200 600 800 400 

TONS ..iescee 7100 8200 5050 6150 2700 


Percentages: Timandra, 767.5; Italia, 683.33; Amoret, 
645 45; Sayonara, 631.25; Wianno, 357.15. 

In the race for the Y. R. A. of M. champion- 
ship pennant, C. B. and H. S. Wheelock’s 
Amoret, the champion of last season, has a 
clear lead, and again George Lee’s Italia is in 
second place. Up to date only five races have 
been sailed for this championship, leaving the 
four races on Hingham Bay to complete the 
season’s record. The standing of the boats for 


this championship is: 
T’l Points. Perc’tage 
3583 





PONE on oan oxox nintan'es 716.6 
rere 3083 616.6 
Timandra 2000 500.0 
Wianno 833 208.25 


The championship trophy of the Corinthian 
Y. C. for this class has been won by Italia by 
a large margin. The season’s racing on regular 
scheduled events that count for the champion- 
ships having ended with the open race that fin- 
ished at Marblehead midsummer week. 

In the racing at Marblehead, George Lee’s 
Italia, one of the new boats this year, has made 
her best showing, as she won eight of the dozen 
events sailed off that port. In races won the 
Italia also is far ahead of all the others with 
eight wins. Amoret has taken four races, Ti- 
mandra three, Wianno two, and Sayonara one. 
The wins of Wianno were boat sailovers in 
Corinthian Y. C, races, when the other boats 
were away. The season’s racing follows: 

Italia. Timandra. Amoret. Sayonara. a 





Starts 16 10 14 0 
8 3 4 1 2 
5 3 4 3 | 
7 2 3 3 2 
1 2 3 2 2 
1 0 0 0 3 





Totals for 
mee 12,200 7233 8933 = 4750 


er cent.... 762.5 723.3 638.07 98.11 475.0 





Motor Boating 





Motor Boating Fixtures. 


AUGUST. 
26. Cape May Yacht Club. 


SEPTEMBER. 


2-4. City Island Y. C., cruise. 

2. New York Motor Boat Club, club. 

2. Fall River Yacht Club. 

2. New Rochelle Yacht Club. 

4. Hudson River Y. R. A., Yonkers 

4-9. Motor Boat carnival, Huntington. 

9. Camden M .» speed boats, open. 

17. New York Motor Boat Club, economy race. 

23. Farragut Sportsmen’s Association. 

24. New York Motor Boat Club, Rockland Light race. 


British International Trophy. 


Tue labor trouble in England has seriously 
interfered with the racing for the British Inter- 
national trophy for motor boats. The owners 
of those boats have been unable to ship them, 
and the race has been postponed. It is an ill 
wind that blows no good, however, and it has 
been a piece of good luck for those yachtsmen 
who are building defenders. Labor trouble here 
prevented some of these boats being finished 
on time, and now that the trial races have been 
postponed until Aug. 30, more of these boats 
will be ready than if the races had been last 
week. 

Commodore Melville received a cable from 
the British Motor Y. C. and the Royal Motor 
Y. C. last week requesting a postponement of 
the races on account of labor troubles. 

The messages stated that Maple Leaf IIL., 
owned by E. Mackay Edgar; Pioneer, the prop- 
erty of the Duke of Westminster, and Tyreless, 
could not be shipped last week to New York as 
had been expected. All three challengers re- 
mained on the dock at London for five days 
ready to be placed on board the Baltic, but 
when it came to placing them on board the 
steamship the dock laborers refused to touch 
the boats. Maple Leaf III., however, was 
stored on the Baltic after a great deal of trouble, 
but several of her parts were left behind. 

The labor situation at London was so serious 
that the owners of the boats shipped them to 
Liverpool, hoping that the dock laborers there 
would be more considerate, but to no avail. 
Commodore Melville was informed that Pio- 
neer and Tyreless probably would be shipped on 
board the Celtic, of the White Star Line. There 
was no assurance that such could be done pend- 
ing the strike troubles, and rather than have 
the challengers reach New York too late to 
start in the races the English clubs decided it 
would be better to ask for a postponement. 

At a special meeting of the Board of Gover- 
nors of the Motor B. C. of America, held last 
week, it was decided to postpone the British 
International trophy races until Sept. 4, 5 and 6. 
The elimination trials for the purpose of select- 
ing three defenders will take place Aug. 30, 31 
and Sept. 1. The National Motor Boat Carni- 
val will be held as previously announced from 
Sept. 4 to 9 inclusive, at Huntington, but the 
program will be changed slightly to make room 
for two and possibly three races for the British 
International trophy. 

Every event originally arranged for in the 
program will be run off during the week, the 
only change in distance of conditions being that 
the so-mile race for speed boats under 33 feet 
will be 60 miles, and will be decided on Friday, 
Sept. 8. 

The entries assured for the elemination trials 
are: Dixie IV.. owned by Messrs. Melville, 
Heckscher and Burnham; Restless II., owned 
by T. F. Chesebrough, R. G. E., owned by 
Harris Hammond; Sand Burr II., owned by 
A. K. & C. D. White; Nameless II., owned by 
Melville & Heckscher; Viva, a 32-footer, and 
Vita II., a 36-footer, both owned by J. Stuart 
Blackton, and an unnamed boat entered by 
Thomas B. White, from the Port Washington 
Y. C. It is very possible that as the time has 
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been extended that Albert E. Smith’s Yankee, 
Commodore James A. Pugh’s Disturber II., and 
W. E. Hughey’s Red Top III. will be ready to 
start. The owners of the British trio—Maple 
Leaf III., Pioneer and Tyreless III.—have been 
invited to enter their yachts in the carnival. 
The program for the week is now as follows: 

Monday, Sept. 4.—First British International 
trophy race, 2 P. M. 

Tuesday, Sept. 5.—Series races, classes D, E, 
F and G, cruisers and open launches, I0 A. M.; 
second British International trophy race 2 
P. M. 
Wednesday, Sept. 6.—Series races, cruisers 
and open launches, Io A. M.; third British Inter- 
national trophy race, 2 P. M. 

Thursday, Sept. 7.—Series races, cruisers and 
launches I0 A. M.; series races, classes A, B and 
C, speed boats, 10 a. M. Series race, speed 
boats, 2:30 P. M. 

Friday, Sept. 8—Classes A, B and C, handi- 
cap race, 150 miles, 60-mile race, speed boats 
under 33 feet, 9:30 A. M.; handicap race, 60 miles, 
cruisers; time trials over measured mile course, 
3:30 P. M. 

Saturday, Sept. 9.—Time trials for speed 
boats, 9:30 A. M.; series races, speed boats, 2 
P. M. 


Interlake Motor Boat Races. 


A MOTORBOAT race meet, which will bring to- 
gether the fastest racing boats in the United 
States and Canada will take place on the Ni- 
agara River opposite Motor Island under the 
auspices of the Motor Boat Club of Buffalo on 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday, Sept. 14, 15 
and 16. The big race will be for the $2,500 Ed- 
win Ross Thomas trophy, which will carry the 
International Interlake championship with it. 
The club will leave nothing undone to make 
this meet a hummer which should not be a diffi- 
cult matter since the regatta will determine the 
American supremacy. 

The directors of the Motor Boat Club are 
very enthusiastic over the big event, and from 
letters received from owners of famous racers, 
the event which is being planned should touch 
a high mark in boat racing. The committee in 
charge of the affair has arranged Sept. 14, 15 
and 16 to suit the convenience of the power boat 
owners. It is now planned to hold one big 
race each afternoon of the meet, in which there 
will be a large field of contestants. 

The first race will be for the Great Lakes cham- 
pionship or better known as the Thomas race 
for the international interlake championship. 
The next race will be for the championship of 
the United States and will be a free-for-all, 
while the last will be a race for speeders of the 
32-foot class or under. All boats entered in any 


of the races will have to show better than 25 
miles per hour to be eligible. 

The Chamber of Commerce and Manufac- 
turers’ Club of Buffalo has donated a beautiful 
trophy for one of the events and a number of 
other costly trophies will also. be donated by 
Buffalonians. Mr. Harry Kelley, Fleet Captain 
of the Motor Boat Club, has charge of the 
arrangements and entry blanks will be forward- 
ed to owners of high power craft. It is the 
intention of the committee to bring together at 
this meet the speeders of the West and those 
of the East and to fight out the championship 
on neutral waters. This meeting is expected 
to surpass that of the Gold cup challenge race, 
which was contested on the St. Lawrence last 
week, and the big regattas which were held in 
July at Peoria and Dubuque. 

Among the boats that are almost certain to 
come to Buffalo in September are: Dixie IV., 
owned by Frederick Burnham, of New York; 
Red Top II., owned by Commodore Hughey, of 
Dubuque, Ia., Kittie Hawk II., owned by Lee 
Counselman, of Detroit, Mich.; Reliance, owned 
by J. J. Ryan, of Algonac, Mich.; Eph IX., 
owned by Carl Fischer, of Indianapolis, Ind.; 
Zipp II., owned by Thomas Hutchinson, of 
Woodbury, N. J.; Disturber II., owned by 
James A. Pugh, of Philadelphia, Pa.; Mit, owned 
by J. H. Hayden, of New York; Hoosier Bay, 
owned by J. W. Whitlock, of Rising Sun, Ind.; 
Wasp, owned by J. M. Tousey, of Clayton, N. 
Y.; Furlong, owned by J. Harris, of Newark, 
N. J., and PeeVee Hoo, owned by P. U. Hoy, 
of Trenton, N. Y.; Skezicks, owned by A. 
Morris, of Pen Yann, N. Y. The Buffalo craft, 
La Truda II., owned by Harrv T. Vars; Courier 
II., owned by W. J. Connors; U.U. II., owned 
by Theodore and Ward Wickwire, while the 
North Tonawanda speeders will be the H. S. 
III., owned by F. O. Spillman and Dolphin II., 
owned by Eugene de Kleist. 


New York to Camden Race. 


CHELWoOD, owned by R. K. Lennig, won the 
New York to Camden race for motor boats. 
She flew the flag of the Philadelphia Y. C., and 
was navigated by Dr. C. S. Street. Mary C., 
owned by M. McWilliams, of the Camden 
Motor B. C., was a close second. Nine yachts 
started from off the New York Motor B. C, on 
Aug. 4. 

The course was from the New York Motor 
B. C. at 147th street and the Hudson River to 
New York Bay, passing Sandy Hood, Barnegat, 
Atlantic City, and Cape May, to Delaware Bay, 
thence up the Delaware River to the Camden 
Motor B. C., a distance of approximately 230 
nautical miles. 

Wachusett was the first away, with Inevitable 
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second, and Half Moon third. About a mile 
after the start Inevitable had engine trouble. 
Wachusett chug-chugged further to the front, 
and by the time the Battery was reached had 
what looked like a safe and sure lead. 

Passing the Battery the order was, with the 
handicaps: 


Wachusett, W. P. Bradford...........cccccccccece 10 48 45 
Half Moon, George Van Benschoten.............. 7 32 38 
Besmite, Vi. C. Pemermeih ec ooccic csc cccesccccsavesses 10 21 14 
Chelwood, R. K. Lennig..........-++-+s0seeeeeeees 9 


Regina, E. Swayne ......,ccccccccccccccsccceeeses 
Mary C., M. M. MeWilliams. oie ae 
Tranquil, W. B. Megargee...........eeeeceeeeceees i: 
Inevitable, A. Johnson... ..cccccccccccccsecccescces 

Mary C. was the first to pass the finish line 
off the Camden Motor Boat Club, at Pyne 
Point Pier, Camden, but on time allowance, 
Chelwood won. Mary C. finished at 12h, 23m. 
32s., and Chelwood at th. 37m. 

The other racers, Half Moon, of Providence; 
Tranquil, of Camden, and Inevitable, of New 
York, finished third, fourth and fifth, respective- 
ly. When the Barnegat Light was passed, In- 
evitable was leading and Wachusett was a close 
second. The summary: 





a Corrected. 
Inevitable, A. Johnson............+++ 29 57 30 29 57 30 


Tranquil, M. B. Megargee........... 30 35 56 23 24 34 
Mary C., M. McWilliams............ 2623 56 8 8=618 56 36 
Half Moon, Dr. Van Benschoten... 291313 21 40 35 
Chelwood, R. K. Lennig............. 27 38 51 17 63 56 
Respite, V. G. Pederson............. Not timed. 


American Fishing Vessels and Motors. 


Consut Douctas Jenkins, St. Pierre Island, 
writes to Daily Consular and Trade Reports: 

The American fishing vessel is generally con- 
ceded to be the best of its kind, this being es- 
pecially true as to the schooners engaged in 
the cod fishery on the Grand Banks. In his 
report on the St. Pierre fishery for 1910 the 
Chief of the Department of Marine of this 
French colony says: 

The local (St. Pierre) schooners are not so 
poorly kept as is generally believed, and_ often 
their comparison with the vessels from France 
is more favorable to them than to the latter. 
Above all is this true of schooners of Ameri- 
can construction, the interior arrangements of 
which are much superior to the schooners built 
in France. 

As examples I shall mention the Norman 
Fisher, belonging to the Messrs. Folquet, and 
the Francois Robert, of Mr. Robert. In fact, 
one can not find elsewhere, especially on the 
“navires chasseurs” (vessels which carry fish 
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but do not engage in the fishery), a comparison 
that does not rest on the same conditions, for 
the latter vessels do not engage in the same 
operations. Their equipment, arrangements, 
and work are different. 


EQUIPMENT OF A SCHOONER. 


Besides, one can not form an opinion as to 
the cleanliness of a vessel if one goes on board 
when bait or codfish and salt encumber the 
deck. At such a time one does not know where 
to find a place to walk. The effects of such 
conditions are everywhere apparent, especially 
when the fog adds its penetrating humidity to 
the liquids produced by the fish and their pro- 
ducts. The navires chasseurs know nothing of 
these difficulties, peculiar to the fishermen. One 
should bear in mind these facts, against which 
nothing can be done. 

It is not without interest to inquire into how 
the Americans have solved this problem. Being 
informed by the consul of the United States that 
the schooner Arethusa was in the harbor, I 
visited and examined the arrangements on this 
vessel of 157 tons, manned by twenty-two men. 
The crew’s quarters were remarkably neat, 
though some of the men were engaged at the 
time in shaving and dressing themselves. The 
floor was dry, light reigned everywhere, and air 
was abundant. The bunks were arranged as 


they are in the steam trawlers. The _ bed- 
clothes were in excellent condition. No odors 
were perceptible. A _ stationary ladder, with 


broad steps and railings, facilitated access. A 
movable folding table occupied the center of 
the room, and a bench extended around the en- 
tire apartment along the line of the bunks. 


EXCELLENT COM MISSARY. 


Back of the stepladder was the kitchen, with 
all the comforts desirable in a steward’s room. 
A range, called the “cooking stove,” with con- 
trivances for preventing the fire from spreading 
to the vessel, and a cupboard for receiving 
utensils or the daily supply of provisions were 
included in the outfit. The coal bunkers were 
arranged so that they could be filled from the 
deck. The lamp room also communicated with 
the deck. The water tanks were furnished with 
a suction pump. Finally, there was a store- 
room for the food supplies. 

The men moved about with ease and breathed 
pure, healthy air. The fresh bread, cut on the 
table, baked daily, demonstrated alone the de- 
cided difference the two methods of fitting out 
present—that is, from the point of view of the 
welfare of the men and the good condition of 
the equipment. 

If one should argue that the Arethusa is an 
exceptional vessel, I should answer that the 


installation I have just described was practically 
the same on the Norman Fisher, now wrecked, 
and that one may find similar conditions aboard 


the Francois Robert at St. Malo, where it would 
be easy to take an account of what the owner 
of an American fishing vessel does for the ac- 
commodation of the crew. One can not at any 
time find this comfort and cleanliness on our 
fishing vessels, even on the navires chasseurs, 
which are the object of constant care on the 
part of their masters, as, for instance, the «St. 
Ansbert and the Pierre l’Abbe. 


MOTORS FOR FISHING BOATS, 


A number of the smaller vessels in St. Pierre 
have recently been equipped this season with 
gasolene engines for use in the near-shore 
fishery. One of the pilot sloops here is also 
being fitted with a 24-horsepower motor, while a 
30-horsepower gasolene engine has been ordered 
in the United States for a towboat, formerly 
equipped with a steam engine. 

It is estimated that eight or ten of the local 
fishing boats have been fitted with motors to 
be used as an experiment, and it is generally 
believed that satisfactory results will be ob- 
tained. The engines to be used average I0 
horsepower, are of simple construction, and de- 
signed to meet the hard conditions to which 
they will be subjected in the open sea. They 
are all of American manufacture. The motor to 
be put in the pilot boat also is of American 
build. 

Two years ago there were only three or four 
small motor boats in use at this port. To-day 
the number of these little craft has grown to 
eight or ten. They are used for various pur- 
poses. One is regularly engaged in delivering 
water to vessels in the harbor. Others are 
used by shipping agents and owners in going 
to and from their vessels. Two of these boats 
carry engines of French make. The others are 
equipped with American engines. 

Two years ago the motor engines in use in 
St. Pierre represented less than 25 horsepower. 
The total, including motor boats, fishing craft, 
and other vessels, is now about 200 horsepower. 
In a place the size of St. Pierre, however, the 
demand for motor engines must necessarily be 
limited. It will be confined principally to the 
smaller fishing vessels and dories, which do not 
remain on the fishing grounds over night, but 
go out in the early morning and return in the 
afternoon. There is not likely to be any con- 
siderable demand here for pleasure craft, but 
the number of motor boats used by ship agents 
and others in and about the harbor may be 
added to from time to time. 

Several manufacturers of motor engines in 
the United States have agents here who have 
been active during the past year or two. The 
increase in the number of marine engines in 
use is largely the result of their efforts. Ex- 
perts in the installation and operation of gaso- 
lene motors have also been sent here from time 
to time. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 
Aug, & 29-31. —Spirit Lake, Ia.—The Indians. C. W. Budd, 


ec y: 

Sept. 4.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Sixth_ annual Labor Day 
target tournament of Alert G. C. Ed. F. Markley, 
Easton, Pa. 

Sept. 4.—Springfield (Mass.) Ene Club Labor Day 
tournament. C. L. Kites, Sec 

Sept. 4.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. %. Labor Day shoot. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


Aug. 26.—Reading, Pa.—Berks County League of Gun 
Clubs. Lloyd R. Lewis, 7. 

Aug. 29.—Wilkes Barre, (Pa.) G. Klip pple, : Sec’y. 

Aug. 29-30.—Sedalia (Mo.) G. C. Gi cGraie y- 

Aug. 29-31.—Spirit Lake, te “indians tournament. T. 
C. W. Budd, Sec’y, 1321 Seventh St., Des Moines, Ia. 

Sept. 1.—Downs (Kans.) G. C. W. H. Charles, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1—Sandusky, O.—Ye Oak Meadow Gun Range. 
Ira C. Krupp, Sec’y. 


Mo.—Blue Wing G. C. F. A. 


Cc 
Sept. 4.—Salem (O.) G oe J._H. Pumphrey, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Wilmot (O.) G. C. E. E. Ellis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) Shooting Association. , J. 
M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—Longmont tColo.) G. C. H. C. Keef, Cashier. 
Sept. 4.—Waterbury, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. 
L. tournament, eae the auspices of the Mattatuck 
R. and G. CE: ers. res. W. Tae 
PS eey — (pa) G. Frank A. Anderson, 


Sept. "ait (N. Y.) G. Leon Klock, Sec’y, 
530" W. Lake St., Herkimer, N a 

Sept. 4-5.—Lynchburg, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 
under the auspices of the Lynchburg G. a D. 
Owen, Sec’y. 

Sept. 5.—Wheeling, W. Va.—Big Game Rifle Rod and 
Gun Club. H. C. ~~. Sec’y. 

Sept. 5.—Pillow (Pa.) G. ois a man, Sec’y. 

Sept. 6.—Wellington Giog = a od Keef, Cashier. 

Sept. 6-7.—Charleston 2 & os Jaa "Howlett, Sec’y. 

Sept. 7.—London (O.) G. C. H. L: Hildinger, Sec’y. 


Sept. 3-4.—St. Louis, 
Grundman, Asst. = 


Sept. 7 —Ft. Collins (Colo.) G. C. H.C, Keefe, Cashiee. 
Sept. 9.—New Athens, IIl.—Egyptian G. C. Jac. H. 
Koch, Sec’y. 


Sept. 12-13.—Indianapolis, Ind.—Trap Shooters’ League 
of Indiana State tournament. 2 W. Denny, Sec’y. 

Sept. 13-14.—Cainesville (Mo.) G. D. Davis, + sod 

Sept. 13-14.—Dorchester (Neb.) G. ~ = Freehouf, Sec’ 

Sept. 14.—Braddock, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 
tournament. Louis Ye ee Pres. 

Sept. 14-15. ez (Okla.) G Bowman, Sec’y, 
P. O. Box 436, Perry, Okla. 

Sept. 14-15.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. H. S. Connel 

Sept. 20-21.—Wichita, Kans.—Interurban G. c 
Jones, Sec’y. 

Sept. 20-23.—Atlantic Cit J.—The Westy Hogans of 
America. Bernard Wocred Eee York, Pa. 

Sept. oe (Mo.) G. C. W. E. Hulett, 
Pres., P. O. Box 1 Armstrong, it Mo. 

Sept. 27- 38.—Benton (Il) G . Foulk, Sec’y. 

Sept. 27-28.—Omaha (Neb.) S. c. 2; * Lovering, Sec’y. 

Oct. 45.—Columbus (O.) G C. L Fisher, Sec’y. 

Oct. 5-6.—Luther (Okla.) G. C. O. M. Cole, Sec’y. 

Oct. 6-7.—Roswell (N. M.) G. C. R. B. House, Sec’y. 

Oct. 10-12—Des Moines, Ia.—Iowa State tournament. 
C. W. Budd, Chairman Board of Directors. “+ 


Oct. 11-12.—Wilmington, Del.—Du Pont G. C. 
Doremus, Sec’y. 

oF. 16-17.—Lewiston (Idaho) G. C. Geo. Doehne, Jr., 

Oct. Sort —Scammon (Kans.) G. C. G. K. Mackie, Pres. 

Oct. 18.—Lockport, I1].—Will County G. C. John Liess, 


Jr., Pres 

Oct, 25-26. ee, City, Mo. —Big Four League’s tour- 
nament. Dave Elliott, ne 

Uct. 26.—Lancaster (Pa.) G. C. W. T. Krick, Sec’y. 

Oct. 28.—St. Louis, Mo.—Tannhauser G. C. O. M. Wer- 
ner, Sec’y 

Nov. Fa? (Ala.) G, re W. . Du Feu, Sec. 

Nov. 8.—Danville vw R. and G. Cc A. Spe, Sec. 

— 23-24. —Adams G. C. (Adams, Neb. . Mitton, 

ec’y. 

Nov. 38-59,—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthing- 

ton, Vice-Pres. 


» Sec’y. 
has. W. 


Se (N. 125 Country Club. Leonard 

uft 

April 17-19. “Wichita, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 
under the auspices of the Interurban G. C. C. W. 
Jones, Sec’y, 209 N. Main St., Wichita, Kans. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Labor Day shooters in Massachusetts will be interested 
in the tournament at the Springfield Shooting Club. 
Plenty of prizes are offered. Full information from C. L. 
Kites, Secretary, 26 Malden street. 

R 

Registered tournaments will be held at the Lancaster 
Gun Club, Lancaster, Pa., Oct. 26—particulars from W. 
T. Krick, Secretary—and at Danville Rod and Gun Club, 
Danville, Ill., Nov. 8—write Secretary C. A. Sparks for 
program. 

x 


The decision of the executive committee of the National 
Rifle Association, at Camp Perry, Ohio, against the con- 
tention of Lieut. A. Van Auken, of the Third Indiana, 
that he had scored 99 in the Wimbledon match last 
Monday, gave the $500 cup to the winner in 1910, Capt. 
Guy H. Emerson, Sixth Ohio, who scored 98. 


Mrs. Minnie Maddern Fiske, the actress, who is first 
vice-president of the International Humane Association, 
read recently in a local paper that Frank Penas, the armless 
hunter, of St. Paul, had shot a great number of pigeons. 
Mrs. Fiske complained to Humane Officer John A. 
Moaks, who, after looking up Penas’s record, explained 
to Mrs. Fiske that the pigeons were clay. Press agents 


please copy. 
* 


From Lake Placid, N. Y.: The impatient sportsmen, 
thus early assembling here for the opening of the hunt- 
ing season in September, are relieving their feelings, 
improving their marksmanship and burning up their 
powder at a new shooting range, just opened, on Lake 
Placid Heights. In addition to clay pigeon traps, a 
200yds. rifle range gives the huntsmen an opportunity to 
demonstrate just how each will wing a buck as soon as 
the law permits. 

x 


Speaking of the ever popular Mrs. Ad. Topperwein, a 
professional shooter of merit submits the attached: 
“When finally having decided to get rid of ‘Top’ by 
marrying him, this little lady had never fired a pistol, 
rifle or shotgun in her life, and in a little more than a 
month’s time, after firing the first shot, she was shoot- 
ing objects (note how he had tamed her) out of his hand 
and doing almost all the fancy stunts of which he is 
master with a revolver. Then, not content with that, she 
set sail for the scalps of us poor trapshooters, and has 
made the game of clay target shooting so strenuous for 
us that, should it happen, as it semi-occasionally does, 
that her name is not at the top of the score, who ever 
has been so fortunate realizes to the fullest extent that 
he has been to a ‘shooting match.’ ” 
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straight-to-the-mark shot. 


The amount of powder in Remington-UMC cartridges is so uniform, 


For a Long Shot and a Sure Shot 
Each Remington-UMC cartridge in each box means a sure fire, 
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the combustion so perfect, the bullet of such a model and so 
accurately gauged, that long range shots are always “kills” if the aim be true. 


A Remington-UMC cartridge is individually made and guaranteed for every standard make of 


rifle or pistol. 


extent of the maker's guarantee. 
No matter what make of rifle or pistol you use, Reméngton-UMC metallic cartridges will make 


a better firearm of it. 


The arm is guaranteed when Aemington-UMC cartridges are used to the full 


Remington: WMC — the perfect shooting combination. 





REMINGTON ARMS- UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


299 Broadway - 


- New York City 





It was an enthusiastic meeting that the Hillside Gun 
Club held at Emaus, Pa.,- Aug. 19, at which time several 
new members were elected and plans for the fall an- 
nounced. At the same time Ed. Knauss was elected 
President; Ray Krauss, Vice-President; Fred Albitz, 
Secretary; Milton Stortz, Warden; Clarence Stahler and 
Ambrose Reinboid, Trustees. 


BR 

Section 21, Act cf 1907, Province of Ontario, says: “‘No 
gun of the description known as automatic, in which the 
.tecoil is utilized to reload the gun, shall be used in this 
province in the killing of game.” Supt. Brinstey, of the 
Ontario Game and Fisheries Commission, writes me: 
“This section does not apply to auto-loading rifles, but to 
the shotgun only.” This paragraph answers dozens of 
letters from subscribers asking an interpretation of the 
act. There seems to be a general impression, among 
hunters, that the auto-loading rifle is pro- 
It is not. 


big-game 
hibited. 
z 


The most important shoot to be given this season in 
California, is that tenth anniversary prize shoot of the 
Shell Mound Pistol and Rifle Club, to be held on Sept. 
9 and 10, on the Shell Mound Park shooting range. 
Every pistol, revolver and rifle shot throughout the 
country is greatly interested, and as both days are holi- 
days in California there will be no reason for any marks- 
man not attending this shoot. Capt. Geo. Larson, who 
is president of the club, predicts that the shoot will be 
a successful one, as the inducement offered by the club 
is very great—the club offers $1000 in cash for rifle, and 
the pistol range is given $100 besides; $1500 in cash, 
merchandise, etc., has been donated by friends of the 


club, and manufactures. This is the first attempt at a 
public prize shoot, and success is surely in store. 


* 
Ye Oak Meadow Gun Club, at Sandusky, O., will hold 
its first registered tournament on Sept. 2. The pro- 


gram includes ten events of 15 targets each, entrance 
$10. Squier money-back system in vogue. The club has 
added $25 to the purse, and a bronze medal to high 
average professional and high average amateurs, longest 
straight run and to the winner of each event. The of- 
ficers are: Aug. Kuebler, Jr., President; E. Lea Marsh, 
Vice-President; W. A. Magoon, Secretary; Dr. J. K. 
Douglas, Treasurer; Ira C. Krupp, Manager; Dr. J. D. 
Parker, Field Captain. Squad Hustlers—Trap No. 1, 
Fred H. Zinn; Trap No. 2, Roy H. Parker. Referees, 
Ed. Knopf, Chas. Bogert. Pullers, Ed. Heiberger, Wal- 
ter Young. This is one of the hustling clubs of the 
West, and it is certain that no shooter will leave its 
grounds dissatisfied and empty-handed. 


¥ 


On Labcr Day will be held the tournament of the 
Hunters’ Club of Onondaga County, Inc., Syracuse, 
N. Y. The officers of the club are: Albert W. Perrior, 
President; Harry M. Flood, Vice-President; Edwin R. 
Auer, Secretary; Charles H. Stanard, Treasurer. The 
temporary grounds are at Pleasant Beach, Onondaga 
Lake. Take Syracuse, Lakeshore & Northern trolley. 
Program, eight 20-target events, entrance $9.60. Rose 
system money division. Event No. 4, merchandise, will 
be shot according to distance handicap. Ties to be shot 
off miss-and-out for choice. The prizes in this event will 
consist of silverware valued far in excess of the entrance 
money. Prizes will be on the grounds before the shoot- 


ing begins for the inspection of those who wish to enter. 
The handicaps of those entered will be given by the 


following committee of three: H. W. Smith, Al. Meager, 


James Montgomery. ~ 


The Central News states that the remarkable feat of 
killing seven lions and wounding two others with ten 
shots fired within ten minutes has attracted attention 
among sportsmen in British East Africa. The hero of 
this achievement is a young Dutchman, Mr. Postma, 
the son of a clergyman of the Transvaal Reformed 
Church, who is only twenty-one years of age. Mr. 
Postma had been sent with a wagon and oxen into the 
Guasno Nyiro district. He was accompanied by two 
natives. At dawn Postma and the wagon reached a little 
stream known as Deep Dale. No sooner had the oxen 
been turned ioose than they were attacked by nine lions. 
In an instant Postma jumped on the wagon, caught up 
his rifle, a .350 bore, and opened fire on the marauders, 
who had already dragged down and killed one of the 
oxen. Less than ten minutes later three lions and four 
lionesses lay dead on the ground, the nearest but fifteen 
The remaining two, badly wounded, had 


R 

The Crystal Lake Gun Club, of Ryland, Ky., will give 
a series of live-bird shoots, to begin on Labor Day (Sept. 
4), and will hold one each month until the winner is 
decided. The other dates named are: Thursday, Oct. 12; 
Thursday, Nov. 30; Thursday, Dec. 14. The contestants 
will start from handicap distances, 27 to 34yds., as as- 
signed by the committee. The winner of one event will 
be handicapped one yard in the next event of the series, 
and upon winning two events will be handicapped 3yds. 


yards away. 
made off. 
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additional, and will finish the series from this distance. 
The entrance for the entire series is $10, the whole purse 
to go to the winner of three events. The club will 
donate a handsome trophy, which will remain in the 
possession of the winner of each event, until some con- 
testant has won it three times, when it will become his 
property. There will be optional sweeps and additional 
matches on each date to suit the shooters. The grounds 
at Ryland are ideal for live-bird shooting, and the club 
officers have enviable reputations as hosts. 


Who wouldn’t be captain of the Newton Gun Club, 
when the members talk like this about him: “At the 
Newton Gun Club, Saturday, Aug. 26, team race—Great 
Meadows vs. Newton, 50 targets per man. Capt. Moke 
Vreeland, of Great Meadows, just passed the civil 
service examination for game warden in Warren county. 
His job depends on winning this match. The main 
question is will he get the job or not. What Moke 
knows about game birds, etc., would make a good-sized 
book. What he knows about shooting would not make 
a decent preface to his book. Come and see if we are 
right or wrong. We will have lots of fun, as the Great 
Meadows boys are all o.k. and good sports. Their only 
handicap is their captain. The traps will be open at 
10:30 A. M. At 1 P. M. sharp the regular program will 
start, which includes, seven events: No. 1, 10 targets, 
50 cents entrance; Nos. 2, 3 and 4, 15 targets each, 75 
cents entrance; No. 5 and 6, 25 targets each, $1 entrance; 
No. 7, 20 targets, $1 entrance. High average, first 
money, $2; second, $1; third, 75 cents. Any contestant 
shooting the program through is entitled to the high 
average, shooting for targets or sweep. A. B. Brickner, 
Secretary.” 

e 


The Worcester Sportsman’s Club is planning a big 
tournament for trapshooters at Shrewsbury, Sept. 14. 
The club officers are working on a program that should 
attract at least one hundred gunners. The shoot will 
begin at 9 A. M. sharp. It is the first time in six years 
that there has been any trapshooting in Worcester. As 
soon as the program is completed, Secretary Harry 
Winchester will send out invitations to every trapshooters’ 
club in New England. This will be followed up by in- 
vitations to the best shooters of the United States. The 
shooting stands at the traps were put into shape by 
Secretary Winchester this week. A cement stand has 
been laid at each of the five points, and the shooter is 
able to get a better footing than he did in the loose 
sand. The new trap will be usd as much as possible for 
the big tournament. The old trap will be put into shape 
to be used in case of emergencies. If the entry list 1s 
too large to complete the program at one trap, the second 
can be used without causing an inconvenience to the 
shooters. Trapshooting is flourishing in the southern part 
of Connecticut, and the western part of Massachusetts. 
The officers of the Worcester Club intend to make the 
program as attractive as possible for the shooters. The 
program will not be ready for a week, but the club has 
the assurance of at least fifty shooters, and expects to 
double that number within a few days after the programs 
are sent out. 

R 


Don’t bring your baby, is the subtle suggestion, in 
the announcement of the management of the fourth an- 
nual tournament at Asbury Park, Aug. 30-31 and Sept. 1. 
Incidentally the management is Frank Muldoon and 
E. I. Vanderveer. Here follows the announcement: 
“The management of the Asbury Park Shooting Associa- 
tion has selected a location unsurpassed in America for 
holding a tournament. It is right along the beach at 
the foot of Deal Lake and at the end of the board walk, 
which is the widest in the world. Shooting will be 
directly over the ocean. We have arranged what we 
consider an excellent program, and as all the eastern 
trapshooters are well acquainted with the managers, we 
trust you will put confidence in their ability to run this 
the fourth annual tournament. We have also selected 
Carnival Week as the dates for this tournament, which 
includes Asbury Park’s world famous Baby Parade, so 
don’t be selfish and just bring your gun to this shoot, 
but bring your family as well, that they may share in 
the pleasure which is afforded by Asbury Park and also 
of witnessing the resort’s most gala week.” Program: 
First day, 190 targets, divided into ten events of 15 and 
20. Three-man “State championship,” now held by 
Frank Muldoon, A. L. Ivins and E. I. Vanderveer, will 
be contested for; prize, handsome loving cup. Second 
day, ten events of 15, 20 and 265 targets, totaling 200 birds. 
Events 9 and 10, 25 birds each, will constitute “three- 
man Atlantic Coast championship.” Each man on win- 
ning team receives a silver loving cup. Third dey, two 


events, 15 targets each and two events 20 targets each. 
Four events, 25 targets each, which constitute individual 
Atlantic Coast championship shoot, for which three lov- 
ing cups will be given first three guns. Information 
concerning six-man State championship, now held by the 
Freehold Gun Club. Five dollars in gold will be paid 
to the first team sending in their challenge. Challenge 
may be sent to Maltby Conover, Secretary, Freehold 
Gun Club, Freehold, N. J. Match to be shot at Asbury 
Park, Thursday, Aug. 31. Each contestant to shoot at 
50 targets, losing team to pay for targets. 


z 


A number of amateur rifle shooters have asked why 
the Maxim silencer is excentric with the main axis of the 
silencer—in other words, why it hangs below or to one 
side of true on the barrel? Here is the reason: In order 
to check the muzzle blast and yet leave a hole for the 
bullet to pass through, it is necessary to divert the gas 
into some other channel. The easiest way to provide a 
channel in which the gas will stay, is to make the gas 
whirl. Its high velocity will give it centrifugal force 
and make it seek and cling to the outside of the circle. 
It will not come back toward the center until its velocity 
is reduced. If the hole were in the center of the silencer 
it would be difficult to make the gas whirl efficiently. 
Take the case of a bucket of water being filled from a 
hose nozzle. If the nozzle of the hose were directly 
across the center of the bucket, the water would not 
whirl around in the latter because it would be deflected 
from the far side equally-in both directions. If now the 
nozzle be moved out of the center, the water in the 
bucket will whirl around. The first vortex chamber in 
the silencer deflects the gas stream to the right. Thus, 
when entering the second chamber it is similar to the 
hose nozzle and the bucket. If the hole were in the 
center of the silencer, there would be no whirl in the 
second chamber. There are several chambers in the 
silencer, so that this whirling takes place in one after 
another. By the time the gas issues from the last one, it 
is slowed down beyond the point where it makes a loud 
noise when issuing into the atmosphere. Another reason, 
although only one of convenience, for having the hole 
excentric is that it insures clearance under the front 


sight. 
Ld 


With the opening of the championship shooting season 
only a few weeks off, the local and suburban gunners who 
are enrolled as members of the various clubs in the 
Trapshooters’ League are keying up for what promises 
to be the best fall and winter campaign since the organ- 
ization was born. This season the Trapshooters’ League 
has branched out from a five to an eight-club circuit, now 
embracing the strongest target clubs not only here in 
the East, but the country as well. Philadelphia really 
stands head and shoulders over all other cities in Simon- 
pure amateur target sport, there being more clubs and 
shooters here than in any other city in the country. The 
League is something unique in the shooting world, and 
commands almost as much attention from the gunners 
out of town as it does in the city. In admitting Clear- 
view, Du Pont and Lansdale to the circuit the organiza- 
tion made a strong, safe and wise move, strengthening 
every point of the compass on the shooting map. Greater 
interest in the coming race has been aroused since the 
acquisition of this trio of new clubs to the circuit, and 
the fight for the championship, which really carries with 
it almost as much honor as does the Grand American 
Handicap, the blue ribbon event of the shooting world, 
promises to be bitterly fought out this season. Rigid 
amateur rules are to be thoroughly lived up to this year, 
and strict attention will be paid in shifting the profes- 
sionals from the amateurs. Any number of expert gun 
handlers can compete in the shoots, but their scores 
will not be counted in for any club’s total. Many of the 
clubs have professional shots as members, but as the 
League was organized many years ago solely to boom 
amateur shooting, the professional element is barred from 
any competition cutside of shooting along as exhibitors. 

BEECROFT. 








A. B. C. Gun Club. 


PiatTsviLLe, Wis., Aug. 13.—The A. B. C. Gun Club 
have moved their trap on the Du Pont powder farm. We 
intend to spend about $350 in improvements. I think 
we will have as convenient and nice a place as the most 
exacting could wish, though it is small. Having things 
ready at the last moment only a very few knew we cou d 
shoot, consequently only a small number were present. 


Th : 
e scores Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 


BH Dorscher... 75 E McKoun..... 70 56 
i. Battling ..... vt) 58 = Bridges.... 65 59 
ee vi) 52 J David...... 50 35 
eS re 5 48 W EGOe cicicce 10 3 


: eb Sa ainces, Sec’y. 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Curcaco, IIll., Aug. 12.—With quite a number of our 
regular Saturday shooters competing at the South Shore 
Country Club, and others scared by the threatening 
clouds, our attendance was rather light. 

Goode and Boyle tied for first place in event 1 with 
scores of 43, while in the second event Boyle made the 
high mark, scoring 45 cut of the 50, Goode coming in 
second with 42. 

Boyle had not done any shooting for a number of 
years until he came out several weeks ago, and to-day 
he satisfied himself that he can “come back,” as he put 
up two 23s, one 22 and a 20, the 23 being the best score 
he has ever made at the traps, and this encouraged him 
so that he promises to be quite regular after this. 

Hall, Pruette and Miss Walker were shooting 20-gauge 
guns, and part of their scores were made with a 28-gauge. 

Miss Walker, Geraghty and Suchier are new-beginners 
and are certainly improving their scores very fast. 


Events: 2 2 & 6 
Targets: 25 50 50 25 25 
COE Soc vie cae wdadsaneceacosa tee 14 43 42 22 2% 
} ge ES | errr ee 
Be eee errr Bak .. 
EE RRIOE ND sca sceiosinas 10 29 31 16 


WP REMEE AG oo eecvaciscesvacewcssnasye 19 39 32 19 
r W A Bruette, 16 
Miss M. Walker, 16 


Aug. 13.—The heavy, dark clouds which overcast the 
sky all morning and threatened a downpour of rain any 
moment, finally developed into a storm just before noon, 
which scared out most all our shooters for to-day, as 
only twelve marksmen toed the firing line at the traps, 
and those who failed to come out missed a fine after- 
noon’s shooting, as it certainly was a treat to see most 
of those present grind the targets into dust. 

Dave Thomas had a shade the best of it for the after- 
noon, as he only lost four targets out of 125 singles, 
making three 25s, one 24 and one 22. Right on his heels 
was our good friend Flewelling, with a total of 143 out 
of 150, he gathering in two straight frames of 25, one of 
24 and three 23s. As he has not fired a shot for the past 
three months there is no telling but what he would have 
broken the seven that got away if he would get around 
as regularly as he used to. Better get back in line, 
Walter, as we all miss you, and the boys want your 
company. 

Eck was at his old tricks of grinding them into smoke 
when the targets were barely out of the trap, and fin- 
ished with a total of 94 out of the 100 singles. 

In the practice event at 25 targets, Thomas and Flew- 
elling went down the line without a miss, Seelig and 
Cook being close seconds with 24 each. 

Thomas copped first place in event 1 with a score of 49 
out of the 50, Flewelling coming in second with 47. Eck 
was third with 46, and Taggart next in line with 45. 

First honors went to Eck in the handicap event when 
he broke 48 from 2lyds., Thomas landing 47 from the 
7 mark, while Seelig brought down 45 from 18yds. 

Eck again showed the way in the event at doubles, 
when he broke 20 out of the 12 pairs, Thomas and 
Taggart each making it 17. 

Flewelling shot two extra frames, of which he broke 
23 in the first and 25 straight in the last. 





Targets: 50 50 25 2512p 
DD Ey RE OD. iaska sc sigtsncen bees ee re 
W W Flewelling, 20 ee ma a S . 
OO CCE c pccinswisieca seen ccs cae: tae on os -<n: ae 
{ AS Se een sae Ge... « 
WAND RM EO cciccsacnseeene ae Seer se as Oe 
Da MR BB eon ssccecccence ee ee 
ay oS eae es ee 
RE EE Giiccgtie's! hat ewsewdongwaae Pe ca! ne. “ex 
i Ce | ee re 29 40 
Re I eeu octal ale ee iT a hce ke. wal ieee 
A J Rundquist, i6 ......... on ME) <e. Ge Jae 


SOD Was cavacsecacwdus se des awdae pus pe eg ee ee 
. MERKLE, Supt. 





Recreation Gun Club. 


Beaver Dam, Wis., Aug. 10.—Jupiter Pluvius was high 
at the tournament held here to-day. He raised hob to 
such an extent that the total program of extra events 
could not be shot. He ushered in the tournament with 
a downpour and kept up his average steadily all morn- 
ing. Only twenty-five guns were willing to compete with 
him, of which Capt. Jacob Wolf won out, breaking 144 
out of 150 in the face of an ——— impenetrable sheet 
of water. F. G. Fuller splashed into 139, and A. J. 
Keel did the trudgeon for 134. 

The generally waterproof professionals proved poor 
mudders, Graham getting only 143, which was 5 too 
many for his nearest waders. 








Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Mrs Vogel ..... 116 Heimer - 105 73 
FG Faller..... 150 ° 139 Capt J Wolf.... 144 
D Danielson.... 150 100 Del Miller 123 
L Halverson.... 150 132 W C Wegner 113 
J B Pike....... 150 126 Wm Mirgler 116 
A Keel cccgcces 1 134 Carl Gruhn 124 
L. G Vogel..... 150 50 Huebner 129 
Schumacher... 150 113 G L Friedrich.. 121 
os Rowell .... 150 126 C Zimmerman... 150 122 
A D Helbing... 150 127 F Francis 10 38612 
L Zimmerman.. 150 132 R Lueck 123 
ee. ee 150 89 eee 126 
W E Lawyer... 105 87 Rickert 118 
Dr Gibson ..... 90 77 d Lueck 123 
Professionals: 
Ed Graham ..... 150 143 WD Stannard. 150 12% 
T H Siefkin.... 150 138 C E Robbins... 150 126 


G E Mathews.. 150 138 








The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 
regularly. 
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Worcester Sportsmen's Club. 


WorcesTER, Mass., Aug. 16.—Chester W. Doten carried 
off the laurels yesterda in the weekly shoot of the 
Worcester Sportsman’s Club, in Shrewsbur This week 
he won, while last week he tied with C E. Sibley and 
J. E. Hassam, of the Paleface Club, aides who were 
the guests of the Worcester trapshooters. Mr. Doten 
kept up the average he maintained during the last shoot 
by_getting 90 out of a possible 1 10. 

Councilman Hartley W. Bartlett, who arrived too late 
to take part in the early events, was one kill shy of 
getting an average of 90 per cent., which Mr. Doten had 
for the afternoon, 

The Councilman for Ward 10 shot in the four 15-bird 
events and in two of them made clean sweeps. Mr. 
Doten and Secretary Harry Winchester had one clean 
sweep each to their credit. 

Edward L. Parker, California, was at the traps, and 
could not resist the temptation to try his hand at the 
game. He lived up to the reputation that he made several 
years ago, when he was one of the best trapshooters in 
Worcester. His best work was done in the second 25- 
bird event, when he chipped 24 and let one get away. 
In the final 15-bird events he got 14 three times. A 17 
in the opening 25-bird event spoiled a bigger score for 
him, 

Jay Clark, Jr., tied for third place with the shooter 
from California. Harry Winchester got a bad start in the 
25-bird events, but landed fifth place . 

Many of the shooters have left Worcester on their 
vacations. The shooting was better than on previous 
occasions, as the gunners are beginning to get their eyes 
on the birds. 

There were several extra events shot after the regular 
program. Over 2000 birds were broken during the day. 
Charles Crompton — part in the 25-bird events, which 
were shot in the early part of the afternoon, and made a 
splendid showing. CE E. Dustin and Harry H. Wright 
are developing into star shots. Harry Snow did not shoot 
up to his form yesterday. A bad start in the first event 
spoiled his chances of nishing higher in the list. The 
next shoot will be Wednesday, Aug. 23. Summary: 


Targets: 25 2515151515 Total. 












Doten 23 21 14 15 12 14 99 
Bartlett -. «. 1216 16 ll 53 
Parker 17 24 11 14 1414 94 
a eee . 21 21 14 12 14 12 94 


. 172014131314 = 89 


Winchester ‘i 
4 16 a" 10 14 13 12 86 


Snow ..... 


Crompton 42 
Dustin 3 20 12 13 13 ii 86 
Wright 516131210 9 7 
Powers - 11111010 42 
Church 911 812 40 
COR coc ses wwdeeiecntncnsnerse oa.45 8 52 .. 25 
MOR occcsansdistassavacnevvaus. econ 1 4.2 5 17 
WORE: poccccmcnececcescaascucnsins ae Ss S Bax 10 





Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


Burrato, N. Y., Aug. 19.—Only nineteen shooters 
faced the traps at the Audubon Club’s shoot to-day, and 
about 2000 targets were thrown. Mr. Lambert won Class 
A badge with 19 breaks to his credit. Mr. Rogers was 
first in Class B with a good 20, and Dr. Burke again 
annexed Class C with 16. In the Lambert trophy event 
Messrs. Smith & Wootton tied in Class A with 16. The 
former had more steam left to shoot off the tie with, and 
won with 17 to the Doctor’s 13. 

Messrs. Keily, Burgwardt and Reed tied in Class B 
with 17 each, the former winning the shoot-off with 18 
to his competitors’ 17 each. Messrs. Ebberts and Mesin- 
ger tied in Class C, the former winning the shoot-off with 
14 to nis opponent’s 12. 

Handicaps apply to No. 5 event, for the Lambert 
trophy. Scores: 


CIN TI cls Soo ccna saeadnnacdccaeoedess 16 13 18 13 16 
RING BE dc owediiuccadecccscaseves ees 11 19 14 18 15 
MOINS NN ek sous ceresins xexcnocans 17 14 17 18 15 


ENTE 5s datelsin kanes Sotaaad ausou senaoes 1417 17 17:12 
WED iicaiusannncsddennedicavatieneds 16 16 16 20 17 
WOM: TR. Sicdccincdadecncccdecsesccods 7 18 18 18 16 
WENN Soup dnnedadecactbrcesadawerenawey oe Se De on on 
Cox, PEP vinss aceoee ned NadaderscGmas ese tian 18 16 16 15 16 
MONEE SIE cc Costactec aes a a aaedcaes 15 14 15 13 12 
NON BEG cian sacotaa2edeas cadeddascdoes 19 20 18 16 13 
WM Eo ot cand: cétrvacs are eoebamedeaod 13 16 15 16 11 


Rurgwardt, 17 


Smith, ME owiise tonsa mtaecn natu decades 15 18 16 14 16 
UMN NE csv ercidces duvenconsaucedsans 14 14 15 13 16 
PECMMMEE, MY ha Sino ctuccenducecedesceds BHM KN F&F 
MN EE ron cavades ckesndiacavadewantuiad 10 17 18 15 17 
SND LU oo seancnh ccomeere cucaetnete > te es 
SMM UBS, sais ciara rec ade env en dan tdneseeeese 1 
FORE 2S ead ica eaeeed aes oe 16 


Ww 4. Woorton, See’. 


The Fred Macaulay Business Men's Gun Club 


Newark, N. J., Aug. 17.—On account of the heavy 
shower Tuesday afternoon there was not the usual good 
turn-out of the Business Men’s Gun Club at the Speed- 
way traps. However, the few shooters who weathered the 
storm, turned in good scores. William Hassinger was 
high gun of the afternoon, closely followed by John Bey. 

On next Tuesday afternoon there will be a match be- 
tween George A. Ohl, Jr., and John Bey. This ought 
to be a close rase. Shooting will start at 2 P. M., as 


usual. The shooters and their scores follow: 

Be Ei SONORIT ce dec cen etcucees 11 14 22 16 17 16 19 22... .. 
EDR SUMMOR ice i casccdvecsss 20 22 15 19 18 . + +. 
FM bas ee evasatencsbasddaneen 18 17 18 20 20 33 30 20 18 23 
William Hassinger ........... 24 24 22 23 211919 22.. .. 
George A Ohl, Jr ..........00- 19 23 19 01917... .. .. .. 
FRO RAS: vinvidarscisiecticccd 19:18 16 TOS EL... oe 


SMOKELESS. 
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Cartridges Are Rolling Up 
Records At Camp Perry 














At the National Shoot now in progress at Camp 
Perry, Ohio, Winchester rifle cartridges are prov- 
ing by the scores that they are making and the 
matches that they are winning their right to the 
title of “The Most Accurate” Sentence by the 
Government Board of Experts. 


The Historic Wimbledon Cup Match 





$ 

This event was again won by Capt. G. H. Emerson, of Ohio, using 
Winchester cartridges, the same as he did last year. His score this 
year was 98 for 20 shots at 1000 yards. Lieut. G. Van Auken, of 
Indiana, using Winchester cartridges was second with a score of 98. 

Other matches won thus far by Winchester cartridges were the + 

: 

eee Beco Peco PW 


Individual Rapid Fire Match: Sergeant W. S. Hale, Ga., 


winner. Score 5U. A new record. 


Enlisted Men’s Team Match:  U. S. Navy Team, winner. 
Score 552. Colorado Team, second. Score 550. Indiana Team, 
third. Score 545. 


The Hale Match: Capt. Allen, U.S. Infantry, winner. Score 
a possible and 11 bull’s eyes over. 


The Adjutant General’s Cup Match: Capt. G. H. Emerson, 
Ohio, winner. Score 98. Capt. Benedict, second. Score 97. 


The Governor’s Match: Lieut. L. C. Clark, Kansas, winner. 
ao E. D. Myrick, second, and Capt. F. H. Heydenrich, 
D. C. third. 








Watch The Winchester Record 
For Accuracy Grow | 3: 3 


LODO. RO DPOP* 
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National Gun Club. Shoot-off for trophy: a, 
: . B L Kammerer. 16 23 C W Fredericks. 16 17 
RiversipE, Ill., Aug. 13.—Threatening weather caused V. REpMonD, Sec’y. 
the attendance at the regular shoot of the National Gun —_—_——_ 
Club, of neat —_ he be quite — - L. eo 
merer and W. Fredericks tied for the Du Pont trophy lub. 
Mr 45 out “ 2 ms won the ae. = a East Lake Gun C 
irds—23 to 1 ‘ ay was a close second wit r . : " 
Ties seemed. to be the order of the day. May, Goode ut > Club a 7 6 eee: of the East 
and Kammerer shot six 25-bird events, ie winning the - y B ke 
first two, Kammerer the next, Goode and Kammerer Shot at. Broke. Shot ab roke. 
tied for the next, Kammerer won the shoot-off in the L D Willis ..... 125 115 M Sphlitter ..... 2 7 
next event. May and Kammerer tied for the last two H Davis ........ 125 1S C Haverback ... 25 
and had to divide, as "bus was waiting. % a 100 Z = — dacecses - 50 = 
2 MED cc sceard 75 48 ##W é Jones ....... 
sre ete areree sae ; a... % 18 £E Bouter a % 13 
Shot at. Broke —_ Shot at. Broke W Hincher ..... S 18 =H Kieby ....... 50035 
B L Kammerer 150 129 C W Fredericks. 9 61 J Spring ....... 95 58 
© eee — 2 es 2 «22 L. D. Willis, out of 50 doubles, broke 38; C. Haver- 
w00de...... bach 37. 
Du Pont tro hy, 50 targets: 
. Yds. Tl Yds. T’l 
R L Kammerer. 16 45 Bilavks  .cccccsee 16 43 The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from any 
C W Fredericks. 16 45 P Kuhlman ..... 17 38 newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 
CW Maisnesce 16 44 O P Goode...... 16 36 ~—s regularly. 
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Holland Gun Club. 


Batavia, N. Y., Aug. 16.—Our ninth annual tourna- 
ment, held to-day, was the most successful in the history 
of the club. We had seventy shooters, and forty-five 
shot the entire regular program of 140 targets. J. A. R. 
Elliott was high professional and high gun with 134 
out of 140, winning the cut-glass pitcher for high profes- 
sional average. T. F. Conneely, Bradford, Pa., was high 
amateur, 133 out of 140. F. D. Kelsey, East Aurora, and 
C. L. Frantz, Seneca Falls, divided second average, 132 
out of 140. E. E. Hilliker, East Aurora, third average, 
131 out of 140. The next eighteen shooters were 120 or 
better. Altogether, including the professionals, twenty- 
six of the forty-five shooting the entire regular pro- 
gram broke from 120 to 134, showing very keen com- 
etition. In the merchandise, Wright broke 25 straight 
rom 20yds. There were eight 24s and four 23s, and in 
the shoot-off of the ties, miss-and-out, for choice, Hobbie 
broke 30 straight, and Conneely 29 .There were twelve 
competing for the Watts L. Richmond trophy—Western 
New York Championship. Wright, Frantz and Kersh- 
ner each i two 24s, Green got 23 and 25. On shooting 
the tie Wright and Green both went straight. On the 
second tie Wright missed his first target, breaking 24, 
and Green went straight and won the fourth leg on the 
cup and will hold the same for the coming year. With 
9 left over from the first string of 23 out of 25, second 
string of 25, and two ties of 25 each, J. D. Green broke 
98 out of 100, and 84 straight, to win the cup and the 
high run of the tournament. 

Bradford (Pa.) Gun Club sent a delegation of thirteen 
shooters, and the thirteen was lucky, for they won high 
average, four of the eleven merchandise prizes. 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 


T F Conneely.. 140 133 G M Philips... 140 113 
F D Kelsey.... 140 1382 C G Rogers.... 140 113 
C L Feantz..... 140 132 H Eygabroat .. 140 1i1 
E E Hilliker... 140 131 W E Hookway. 140 110 
O E Carpenter. 140 130 E F Connors... 140 110 
F S Wright..... 140 =: 130 W Imhoff ...... 140 = 106 
I. E Mallory, Jr 140 ~=130 L Cameron .... 140 106 
LE Mallory, Sr 140 130 #Wm Heaman .140 106 
C D Hanlein... 140 129 F G Crittenden. 140 103 


J D Green...... 140 128 C W Gardiner... 120 99 
Pr Vanderhoof. 140 127 J Knickerbocker 120 103 
C W Hobbie... 140 127 E_ S Watson.... 120 96 
R C Kershner. 140 127 W B Bartlett... 120 95 
S H Loomis... 140 125 LE Marsh.... 120 87 


W H Smith.... 140 J Gohn 
W E Corfield... 140 124 W W 
A E Conley.... 140 124 


Seneipane 100 82 
Fuller... 120 74 
D W Enmerling. 100 83 





Edward Cox ...140 123 G H Pumpelly. 100 80 
A W Meager... 140 122 A E Kiely...... 100 7 
oS ae 140» =122 G H Reed...... 100 71 
C C Farnum.... 140 120 Fd Reinecke .. 100 51 
G A Bodine.... 140 120 F S Childs..... 60 45 
A C Skutt 140 119 L Wolsey ...... 60 45 
1G S Dey 4 17 Dr Belknap .... 60 38 
CA ee o's Mrs Belknap ... 60 42 
H W - 140 115 L W Lawrence. 20 16 
HI 140 115 G F Nichols..... 20 7 
H T Walls..... 140 8=6102 Se fe 100 80 
H L Weller.... 140 115 B Warboys .... 20 15 
R S Van Nette. 140 115 i, T Bauss. ..... 20 15 
H_ Harrison - 140 114 
Professionals: 

TAR Elliott... 140 134 R S Pringle..... 140 =128 
Sim Glover ..... 149 133 D Tomlinson.... 120 104 
H H Stevens.. 140 130 A? Cortis.....:. 140 116 


Cuas. W. GARDINER, Sec’y. 


Cincinnati Gun Club. 


TneE tournament held on Aug. 20 was a success. The 
attendance was not so very large, nineteen shooters tak- 
ing part, but all were pleased with the result of the pro- 
gram which was provided. This was a departure from 
the usual money-back which the club has been giving 
each month this season, and when the shooters figured 
up at the close of the shoot the financial returns were 
very satisfactory. The day was fine for outdoor sport, 
the only drawback being the wind, which was quite 
strong at times, and made the flight of the targets rather 
erratic, cutting down the scores in some of the events. 
The program consisted of five 20-target and two 25-target 
events, entrance at the rate of 10 cents per target in 
each. Money divided 25, 25, 25, 25, class shooting. The 
club added one cent for ‘each target thrown as high 
average purse, divided Rose system, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, class 
shooting. This made a purse of $25.50; first money, $8.50; 
second, $6.80; third, $5.10; fourth, $3.40, fifth, $1.70. 

Shooting began at 11:30, and the regular program was 
finished at 3:30. George Dameron and E. Hammer- 
schmidt divided first money on a score of 137; second 
money was divided by T. J. Donald and R. H. Bruns on 
131; Connelly and Cain finished close up in third place 
with 130 each. Milt Johnson fell down in two of the 
events, and could not get so high a place as is usual 
with him. C. A. Young, the well-known expert, was 
high man for the day with 141, but shot for targets only, 
and his score did not figure in the money. Ralph 
Trimble, another well-known professional, was third high 
man with 134. Some day Jones will get a gun and stay 
with it, then his scores will look better. To-day he 
used three different guns and deserved all that he got. 

The club will entertain Mr. and Mrs. Topperwein, of 
San Antonio, Tex., on Sept. 21, when they will give an 
exhibition of fancy rifle and revolver shooting, and in 
the use of these weapons they have no superiors. Mrs. 
Topperwein also has a reputation with the scatter gun 
that many trapshooters of the sterner sex would be 
proud to equal. 

At the conclusion of the regular program a special 
event at 15 singles and 5 pairs was shot, Cain and 
Donald dividing first money on 22. 

Among the out-of-town shooters present were: Ike 
Brandenburg and Ed. Cain, of Dayton; T. J. Donald, of 
Felicity, O.; R. H. Bruns, of Brookville, Ind.; C. A. 
Young, of Springfield, O., and W. R. Randall, of 
Mason, O. 


The programs for the tournament on Sept. 14 and 15 
will be mailed in a few days, and should prove of in- 
terest to the shooters within a hundred miles or more of 
Cincinnati. This will be a money-back shoot, registered 
with the Interstate Association, and there is a nice piece 
of money added to the purse. Luther J. Squier will 
have charge, which means that there will be no delays 
of any kind, and that everything will run smoothly. 








Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 25 =Total. 
a Snisipineas dela waren sese 1519131718 2421 127 
PD. 50 saaisunee -eoe 19 2019 16 17 22 24 3=.:187 
MP Saanceececusauaw dain ae --- 171717 2016 2021 128 
SME exc boee dct cuseehee .-- 1618 16 1917 2024 130 
— IER Kw indeed ene Ee .-- 1011 14141417.. 80 
a ee ee - 19 15 17 2010 24 22)=S- 127 
MMR i oc sciese stag Gtcane - 151812 918 2117 110 
Hammerschmidt 15 20 20 18 19 23 22 137 
CHET siccnk canes ov axe 17 18 17 15 18 22 23 =— «1130 
MICHMION Socsiseesnsescss 18181817 91614 110 
DERWEOREE nash spas acens'siassisie 1418 1215122022 113 
Finketheimer ...0.50600000se0« 9 € 7 Ss .. 50 
By BOM  s.6 Si0'es 505ic5 ie seen 18 18 1717 2019 22 = 131 
ROR MERE aS cikic's oinksiran ees -19171713161716 115 
6 eee --- 1419 18 18 20 24 22) 131 
AMINE. coe aio cinsSeninasinaniesiers 17 16 17 19 18 23 24 =: 134 
SST ncn Sinner olnccenaues 17 19 20 2018 2423 = 141 
PONE inci ease 'eneasiciedcvinws~ aie! ea! ee aie oo 21 22 43 
PN nie ciceiss cn denenseusienicee BOS0 5 56s. oe a 24 

Special event, 15 singles, 5 pairs, $1.25 entrance: Con- 


nelly 14, Schreck 19, Cain 22, 
19, Payne 21, Jones 15. 


Donald 22, Bruns 19, Ike 


Vulcan Gun Club. 


PittssurG, Pa., Aug. 15.—The fourth tournament of the 
Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League, was held 
on the ground of the Vulcan Gun Club, North Side, 
Pittsburg, Pa. Although the weather was very un- 
satisfactory, raining most of the day, the attendance of 
fifty was very encouraging. 

The: highest score in Class A was made by J. F. Cal- 
houn, D. E. Hickey and C. R. Anderson, breaking 141 
out of 150. Class B, O. Kirch broke 129, W. M. Hale 
and J. I. Morrison 128 each. Class C was divided by 
Mrs. F. Gallagher and R. J. Gumbert, breaking 121. 
Class D was also divided: F. Y. McCrum, P. M. Praum 
and J. A. Keefer breaking 109 each. 

Highest professional was L. J. Squier with 138. 

The management was under the direction of Pop W. 
H. Denman, who conducted the shoot very satisfactorily 
and pleased all the contestants. One of the important 
features was one of the automatic traps, which was 
p'aced on top of the wagon bed, which Denman named 
his biplane trap. The scores were as follows: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 











W J Patterson... 150 107 J K_ Lawson.... 150 111 
R Y McCrum... 150 109 Al_Murphy .... 150 117 
W P Chesney... 150 107 E Reinbold - 150 99 
P M Braun..... 15) 109 M McCollu . 150 90 
ie Si ae 108 A H Rigsby.... 150 137 
L Foibble ..... 123 R_D_ Matthews. 150 133 
O) arse .2.005% 150 129 Ed_ Hickey -- 150 3=141 
W MM. Eiale...... 150 128 AS Anthony.... 150 116 
Mrs Gallagher.. 150 124 C _R_ Anderson. 150 141 
L Lautenslager. 150 117 J E_Wampler... 150 124 
Mrs F Gallagher 150 121 W H Schuyler.. 150 127 
John Donley ... 150 123 J W = Sherrer... 150 124 
WA Carry... 150 188 J Gumbert... 150 121 
EER scitiaia\sislaseod 150 130 J I Morrison... 150 128 
BROW) ccossdrocs 150: : 488") J <HeBraft........ 150 9-115 
J F Calhoun.... 150 114 JT W Gribble.... 150 123 
Lon Fisher 150 130 BWEEON : 6 Giese 8 150 113 
J E Penrod..... 150 130 U M Beck:........ 150 136 
D Smiith..... 150 = 128 C F Moore - 150 = 135 
‘ A Keeler..... 150 109 E H Ridgway.. 150 101 
V H Denman... 150 116 OD Johnston .... 45 29 
E i, Bepo...... 150 96 ee SS 15 8 
Professionals: 
Tim Lewis ..... 150 124 LL J) Sasuier<...:% 150 = 138 
L Cumberland.. 150 1385 E R Shaner.... 150 180 
JT C Garland.... 150 109 


The Du Pont Gun Club. 


THERE were quite a number out yesterday afternoon 
to engage in the weekly shoot of the Du Pont Gun 
Club. In the Coleman du Pont merchandise event 
Stanley Tuchton was winner in Class 2 with 24 breaks 
out of 25. J. H. Minnick was the winner in Class 3, 
having 22 breaks. Class 4 was won by A. J. Curley, 
who broke 19. 

A feature of the day’s shooting was that of the “fool 
squad.” Every time a shooter would change his position 
he would exchange guns, which afforded much amuse- 
ment to both the shooters and spectators. This squad 
consisted of Edward Banks, T. W. Mathewson, W._G. 
——. Dr. Stanley Steele and H. P. Carlon. Mr. Car- 
on was high man with a score of 22 out of 25. 

The scores, at 25 targets each, were: Higheld 15, 
Thompson 11, Turner 14, Lord 17, Long 5, Lowe _ 14, 
Jensen 16, Anderson 9, Mitchell 18, Springer 12, De Feo 
10, Lindsay 20, Banks 21, Mathewson 17, Wood 11, Dr. 
Steele 15, Wood 19, Grier 11, Carlon 15, Rice 3, Grier 20, 
Dr. Betts 18, Porter 9, Hickman 17, Tuchton 24, Lyon 
11, Casey 17, Magahern 17, Roberson 19, Lindsay 17, 
Martin 19, Anderson, Jr., 15, Minnick 20, Z. H. Lofland 
16, Morgan 20, McMullen 16, McClane 15. 





Sikeston Gun Club. 


Ovt of 50 pigeons, the following scores were made 
Friday, Aug. 18. Practice club shoots held 1 P. M. 
every Tuesday and Friday. Visitors cordially welcome 
to participate: 


Dan McCoy ....cccss00 43 Fe | er 35 

1592 Wane 5 5:00500,0000 39 ae ey ae 35 

AMGEN xccasvcckss 37 a eo ee 7 
Es Wm. H. Tanner, Sec’y. 


Roanoke Gun Club. 


RoANoKE, Va., Aug. 21.—Another delightful and well 
attended shoot was held by the club on the club grounds 
on Saturday afternoon at 3 o’clock. The club is in re- 
ceipt of a communication from the Lynchburg Club, 
where the State shoot is to be held on Sept. 4 and 5, that 
many inquiries are being received regarding the shoot, 
and indications are that at least one hundred shooters 
will be present. It is hoped by the club that a large 
delegation of Roanoke shocters will attend. 

The weekly medals offered by the club were won by the 
following members, shooting from the yard line indi- 
cated: Class A medal, Dr. E. C. Watson; Class B 
medal, G. W. Hooper; Class C medal, H. F. Wilkinson; 
Class D medal, J. W. Poindexter: 







MAC MUNOMNL TIER cece co ccs teases cinnseue 49 
© TORO AG cc cccssesccssancacne 50 47 94 
ES TEN x cis in vieisles sists winietsaciauiexinsie 50 46 92 
pS ES ere 50 45 90 
SOMME SEED, Cons. yin'o'y vines wsisic'bie saieinss 50 45 90 
REMMI, EM veicinls aceicls. aie s suraia ene pes 50 45 90 
CET. eiwrerownsiv'cinss sinive(esilanciecesio 50 4h 90 
Binet, FT o.é0cs 50 43 86 
Wilkinson, 17 ...... 50 42 84 
W Poindexter, 19 50 42 84 
DN IR ng wince acelin svia/eenoaneas 50 41 82 
Be W Petsidenter, TF cc cccscccccss 50 41 82 
ESS | re ee eee 50 39 78 
DORE OER 1G occ scacaeesevisicecss 50 39 78 
DOW eens, M6. voc cicconsseccee 50 38 7 
MIN, DUBL aisie sccior eas ioe nie ciarateds 50 38 76 
a ae I, BE cccuesccsecennne 100 75 75 
URE, PEE io snk caasorserccennne 50 36 72 
AMRORUID TG siecaccinccscncnes eee 50 35 70 
ME OG x bi nicias sonsniss cesaisineicaeees 50 33 66 
PURE AO aoc s co se cnie xc comesseas 50 32 64 
WOME AU od aa sisc-asisisisiis's cle aminnias 50 32 64 
PEIMOE AE oo car kseeccasincckwe 50 31 62 
WEN, PEI, feces cnadvenescseewces 25 11 44 
*Professionals. Bushong, official referee. 


The official percentages of the members of the club to 
and including the shoot held on Saturday, Aug. 5, are 
as follows: 

Shot at. 
LG f 


Broke. Per Cent. 
PCBS vos csin's v osieaies tes 138 92.0 





150 oe 

MRONID Fay sisi5 dig orcre:o'4: sleeve taiccpemne 600 519 86.5 
SUE MNEEN 06k cia.sinveeauprcicins oases 950 817 86.0 
URON. \cices ses ssp cbimoaiicns cane 900 765 85.0 
SOMO: © sasiansasnred cersinn vsles eve 650 547 84.1 
MIME cities ade heepattonsmaces 900 751 83.4 
MEM, okck ses aunrensssnessanenas 450 371 82.4 
E W Poindexter......0.2cccere- 900 734 81.5 
RGGMNOE “cincsicsvevakorswabicoases 950 T2 81.2 
NEE [ican es ceecabtaneeoures 400 320 80.0 
TEL. MOINOE cinicsineia aie eins ex cele 150 117 78.0 
DIMMING clccccinaciemwes come talcn 200 156 78.0 
BN hoc nena camcorsvinagenies 50 38 76.0 
MEIN xs iris ain'scivincincis rience 100 76 76.0 
W POiReRtel ioe ccs sicesices 800 602 75.2 
OEE od wecuhsuacasensinasaceats 700 523 74.7 
PROG | siasisiecwsaaswacccawesens 200 149 74.5 
MEMEDIEE. ov sinin ae wade waive ooelsinteatorcie 700 527 74.1 
MEO 6510s sbsein no deine sesinseoie 650 480 73.8 
WEE vis. cik ce.pncawenndinwsinneas 950 693 72.9 
uff 350 254 72.7 
MINE BEL N cig bleigcewiekiele'ea-eigelele 50 36 72.0 
PRGOAD: 6 ois dies soccieindieesaiens 850 611 71.8 
PAMAOOT 6 Fc:s ninieie nave pincne orearess 250 179 71.8 
PERM IMINNEE Tals iarein se widieigloisieiorsve o's 650 461 70.9 
MMR MERONE isc sisi sinisieninsic son eeie 750 529 70.5 
PECOROR be aencseacesocsevesee 300 209 69.6 
WW RK DAR ROHCIG so. o'si ccc ceccas 200 139 69.5 
MMMOL  sdeicroneoea'sacgicaies.vvesecs 750 520 69.3 
— dic RGamo ey envied Uaietisw oes's 950 656 69.0 
DT IC NMEOR 0505 pccc ees venis 350 231 66.0 
RES POMNCRS 65 ccciecessecadccae 50 33 66.0 
DEMON sc siacxcicassoosiecdcwecs 450 294 65.3 
POOR CCIE os cccesussinweccrsncs 800 519 64.8 
Ds MO sicis:d's's:c cxaesinis 400 251 62.7 
SMD bd ong sree iv'enia/esneeoe a 350 213 60.8 
WEEE fav ces cenbaucoenatookecceers 800 501 62.6 
PUI oa cipnesncdenin Sevedesa bene 250 151 60.4 
MIN oe Was ertesncv<ivaloniaminnds 250 136 54.4 
PIER? “Siiisix'6 $n satin ceases 150 81 54.0 
MENU vos suis WAcain sccitln cit anise 350 169 48.2 
TUSBRORSIND  oiccicsccsccscccees 100 48 48.0 
ED  wsG tancs cnn ceesscuseeceay 600 278 46.3 
DEE... Sasvemevera ciomavseee coms 150 63 42.0 
E. W. PotnpextTer, Sec’y. 


Westminster Gun Club. 


WeEsTMINSTER, Md., Aug. 16.—The trapshooting tourna- 
ment here to-day, under the Interstate Association rules, 
was a big success. Participants were present from Bal- 
timore, Hagerstown, Frederick, Smithsburg, Key-Mar, 
Westminster and other points. H. L. Worthington, of 
Rising Sun, contributed largely to the success of the 
occasion. There were ten events of 15 targets each, and 
the result was as follows: 






H L Worthington..... 144 J W _Whiteford.. sas 
ea 141 Dr C A Shultz.. . 191 
J R Malone.........++- 134 } C Boyle..... 110 
G E Baughman....... 121 © E, Swistlissccss 33 
W J Harvey.........-. MC BRORE ce snccnesne .. 118 
Pp SHUNOMET. <.5<ce00. 140 G C Smith ........-00- 114 
EP TR Bcc occ ccces G W Leister ......-+++ 124 
ie: ie eee 118 A W_Ogle.........0000 83 
Ey EN oaadensecas 115 T © Dee e in csccercess -- 102 
J L Reifsneider....... 131 T Diffendall ........... 125 
E E Hargest.......... 132 G F Diffendall......... 137 
CA MEE Boss coves 119 H E Snavely........+++ 107 
i See 111 W W Sweigert........- 108 
NM) AlGert.. 055000053 108 = C O Williams......... 137 
AF Ro ice cscsecess 91 M Harbaugh..........- 126 
C M Etchison......... 121 BE CONE: i olea o.ccs%e's coos 108 
ES eer 118 Leo Shaab: ...scccecoss 55 
Ne vecsincnaene 127 


AuG. 26, 1911.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


351 





Laurel Gun Club. 


Our compositors have been setting gun scores for 
passing ~ years, and not much comes in that 
they can’t fine-comb into legibility, but I can’t see 
where they will get off on this one from Secretary 
Green, of Laurel, Miss. If it is full of mistakes, we 
w n't hang it on the printer—it’s not his fault. We 
manage to extract from the mess the fact that Guy 
MacMurdo was high gun in special events—Aug. 15, 
$9 out of 100; Aug. 16, 98 out of 100, which we may 
say for Mr. MacMurdo is mighty creditable shooting. 











First Day. Second Day. 
— 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

V_W Johnson............. eee saa 150 148 
lige CRs oe senkcvdeande 150 138 150 147 
WE ig ccs cnctcccesce 150 133 150 142 
Guy _ MacMurdo .......... 150 139 150 148 
i een 150 142 150 134 
i Da Sis ovcacnsnceons 135 150 138 
C C Hawkins 137 150 146 
De eitacres. «3 140 150 140 
Chas P_ Williams 145 150 138 
Dr C M Davis 130 150 136 
D E Halbert 130 150 116 
SF Ps taicasececcaccxs 132 150 130 
Pi EMME ca adcesacawwneve 139 150 129 
DF NEG: poceselccasass 119 cone <éa 
3 ee 127 150 116 
Ee Nat ccveccetsscnc 124 150 121 
ee ere 115 150 110 
Dr N B Smith 133 150 132 
HG TMM scnvcxccnenscuson 143 150 133 
Ly © Bees i cnsccuvcseas 144 150 140 
Geo Beson ..... 126 150 122 
Pe Fe CCE acc sscnsaeece 122 150 135 
i H Biliman........2.000 150 139 150 130 
y K Warren....... 150 137 150 144 
J R= Livingston... 150 140 150 138 
T EB Beent......<.. 150 120 150 110 
Owen Meredith .. 150 129 150 135 
C W_ Dunlap.... 150 125 150 132 
T G Lamb....... 150 100 150 110 
J BD Beans....... 150 115 eae Wea 
J F Mahoney....... 150 104 150 104 
Collard Stevens. .... 150 117 150 111 
J J Broadfield...... 150 111 150 99 
J F McDonough.......... 150 105 150 110 
PF CMMBUON s ccccccsceces eee 150 124 

Professionals: 

Cy Wa ccc caczcoccsce 150 148 150 143 
2 150 142 150 146 
H D Freeman......... 150 144 150 147 
Ben Semwartz ....cccessces 150 142 150 132 
Te ak eee 150 143 150 136 
FIGIMOF CUM sic kcccecec suc 150 140 150 141 
gy “Shenae 150141 150 138 
I Ey FaeOway, «.<cccscesess 150 140 150 138 
NO Bee sccveasecectegee 150 120 150 111 
L P McCutchen........... 150 136 150 131 


Greene County Gun Club. 


XentA, O., Aug. 17.—Thirty-six enthusiastic gunners 
tunneled No. 7s through forty yards of atmospheric 
mollicules into blue clays at the registered tournament 
here to-day. H. E. Smith had a very good idea as to 
the terminus of the boring, striking true 139 times out 
of 150 tries; 137 brought Coburn and Webster to the 
opening together, somewhat ahead of the rest of the 
drillers. Snuff Taylor trickled through the ambient 
atmosphere successfully 143 times, while Chamberlain 
separated the luminous particles cheerfully 140 trips. 


i Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
B S Cooper..... 150 132 PD Bales... sce. 150 8=123 
B Wing... sce 150 130 ©. Bets scccs 150 135 
H E Smith..... 150 139 W A Linkhart.. 150 113 
W Webster...... 150 187 H Humston .... 150 96 
MH Eee 150 = 131 G W Slusher... 150 114 
H R icwim.:... 150 126 } © Cee. cccce 150 133 
J Bo Clement... 150 93 Brandenburg. 150 127 
H G Batl.iccccs 150 =—(«121 4.8 Pumphrey. 150 134 
A B Shobe..... 150 124 5 T Richards... 150 117 
QO FH Wutt...... 150 = 138 HR — 150 86110 
ey Coburn..... 150 137 H N Smith..... 150 134 
W W Coffman... 150 125 De CRUG casas 30 20 
Wm Poole ..... 150 38112 L Anderson .... 60 43 
H C Downey... 150 121 H H Finley.... 60 39 
B Downe. ...sis< 150 =: 119 EE ccucvccs 30 24 
H G Ridgely... 150 106 R Faweett ..... 15 5 


Professionals: 
] R Tagine .... 
L J Squier..... 150 


W Chamberlain. 150 
R O Heikes.... 150 


143 
138 


Northern Kentucky Gun Club. 


H. R. Irwin was high gun at the weekly shoot of the 
club on Aug. 19, going out with 90. George Dameron 
was not in his usual form and got second place on 88, 
a low score for him, as he seldom falls out of the 90 per 
cent. class. Luverne is getting back into his old form, 
and did better work than for some time, breaking 85, and 
getting third place in a field of twelve shooters. There 
was no shooting at the grounds on Aug. 20, several of 
the regulars being at the tournament of the Cincinnati 
Club. Ward and Williams are becoming pretty regular 
in their attendance at the Saturday heranen shoots, 
and so far these shoots seem to be more popular than 
the Sunday event. The club’s next money-back shoot 
will be held on Sept. 3. There will be the usual pro- 
gram, and the club will add one or two extra events 
of sufficient interest to attract a good crowd. A _ten- 
man team shoot has been arranged with the N. C. R. 
Gun Club, of Dayton, 0., to take place about the middle 
of September, the first match to be held on the latter’s 
grounds. It is hoped that this series will be only the 


first of many others, and the club officers will be glad 
to hear from any clubs in this vicinity with the view of 


arranging for inter-club matches during the fall and 
winter. 
Shot at. Broke , Shot at. Broke 
TE deanseccges 100 90 ER accscocden 100 71 
ere 100 88 We scceccacces 100 7 
= oe tennnas 100 81 Williams ........ 100 77 
i. ae 100 78 MONE cocdaauncads 100 69 
GEE esccsvaiccee 100 80 Brewster ....... 100 7 
Armstrong ..... 100 82 Luverne ......<. 100 85 





Sudden Death of Prominent Pacific Coast Trapshot 


Ir is not often we are called upon to announce the 
death of a more ardent sportsman and good all-around 
fellow that the late Jim McLaughlin, of Seattle, Wash. 

Mr. McLaughlin was taken ill on Aug. 5 about 6 
P. M., and died at the age of fifty-two from an_attack 
of apoplexy about 11 P. M. same evening. He had 
been enjoying his usual health up to that time, and his 
untimely death was an exceedingly severe shock to his 
family and friends at large. e was a widower and 
leaves a grown-up son and daughter. He was one of 


the oldest members of the Seattle Gun Club and Sports- 





JIM M’LAUGHLIN, SEATTLE, WASH. 


men’s Association of the Northwest, as well as the State 
Sportsmen’s Association, having won many trophies at 
the various Pacific Coast shooting tournaments during 
the past ten years, was well known and _respected by 
every sportsman from California to British Columbia. He 
was a man of even, pleasant temperament, never engaging 
in any disputes, one always had a good word for others, 
was never known to boast and consequently made many 
lasting friends wherever he went. 

In the death of Jim, whose faults were few and his 
virtues many, the Pacific Coast trapshooters, and es- 
pecially the Seattle Trapshooters’ Association, feel that 
they have lost one of their most highly esteemed com- 
rades, and one who was always respected for his many 
sterling qualities, and we sincerely deplore his untimely 
end, and extend to his bereaved leonily our deepest and 
most sincere sympathy. E. E. E ttis. 

Vice-Pres. Sportsmen’s Assn. of Northwest. 





Indianapolis Gun Club. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Aug. 19.—There being no trophy 
up for competition to-day the shooting was all from the 
l6vd. mark. Smoke was again in good form, and lost 
but 4 out of 185 Parry was second with 90 per cent. 
Barr, professional. made a run of 78. 





CURE bc ccaicacsue 135 170 WONG Casicuccces 90 44 
WD, Gcccvcceuas 165 149 TOE. a ccccaces 110 97 
EO ss ivesiccues 165 137 Neighbors ...... 110 47 
WE. gcisiceses 165 146 SHOES ‘sesecatveas 80 61 
Edmonson ..... 140 «6117 A ee 65 52 
SE | sacdccces 135 8131 M Walsh 45 35 
RS adicneekene 110 91 
*Professional. 1 





Fairmont Gun Club. 


Farrmont, W. Va., Aug. 18.—The attendance at_the 
two-day registered shoot of the Fairmont Gun Club 
was hardly up to the mark deserved by $185 added in 
money and prizes, but the lack of attendance was made 
up by the quality of the shooters. The conditions were 
good, and some long runs made. Woolfolk Henderson 
annexed a Du Pont bar with 147 straight. On the first 
day Henderson was high with 146, but the second day 


Wiede came along at his old clip with 147. High ama- 
teur was Dr. Edward, with Wiedebush and Williams 
tied for second. Henderson was high professional, with 
Taylor second. Scores: 
Merchandise event, open, 25 birds: Henderson 25, 
Taylor 25, Nolder 24, Johnson 24, Williams 24, Hawkins 
23, Fisher 23, Edwards 23, Gustell 23, Wiedebush 22, 
Watson 22, Gorham 21, Shaw 21, Coburn 21, McNeely 21. 
Fifty-bird distance handicap: Gerstell (20yds.) 46, 
Nolder (18) 46, Edwards (20) 45, Wiedebush (20) 44, Mc- 
Neely (17) 43, Fisher (20) 47, Watson (17) 41, Williams 
(20) 40, Shaw (16) 39, Coburn (16) 39, Johnson (16) 35. 
The totals in the regular program follow: 


First Day. Second Day. 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
150 132 







Nolder ..... Eradevauaaseoaad 150 132 
Edwards wa Se 143 150 143 
POR, «cenceeds 150 141 150 139 
Wiedebusch .... 150 138 150 147 
Gerstell .cccces 150 145 150 139 
C D Coburn.... 150 132 150 128 
L E Coburn.... 106 150 100 
SE re cuend<cxic 127 150 125 
Williams 144 150 141 
—— 107 150 110 
eardon 130 haa wus 
Watson 137 150 138 
McNeely 75 150 132 
Helmick 35 «ae aes 
Dugan 13 awe ae 
Neill ..... wae 150 119 
ARNOB ccccccccece 45 30 
ES Cu dalddducenesataeas « 30 17 
Professionals: 
TRGMMEEEOR 66s csc ccccicesce 150 146 150 146 
EE ci vxadescustictaddnaie 150 144 150 143 
MIL Sdn ceveenpdacwccces 150 134 150 133 
NEED de coweccccadcctcnce 150 134 150 132 
CEs oschveusescedseece 150 131 150 139 





Charlotte Gun Club. 


CHartotte, N. C., Aug. 17.—J. M. Hawkins, profes- 
sional, was the lion of the three-day tournament finished 
here to-day, and he was a performing lion at that. He 
not only made the big score of 437 out of 450 for three 
days’ shooting, but he made a run of 125 on Aug. 16, 
and followed the next day with a straight of 150. Walter 
Huff, professional, was second high with 433. H. G. 
Wells, professional, stood third with 429. First amateur 
was Geo. M. Collins, who shot consistently, finally hang- 
ing up 427. Chas. Nichols broke 424 and C. C, Bates was 
in third money with 418. J. H. Drehar won the North 
Carolina Championship, the added event of 100 birds on 
Aug. 16, with 95, followed by Crayton and Nichols, who 
tied at 94. Geo. M. Collins won the special merchan- 
dise event on the second day with 97 out of 100, while 
the special sweep on the third day was won by Nichols 
with 49 out of 50. The tournament was a decided success 
both in attendance and general averages. Walter Magee 
Annette receives our thanks for a neat, legible score 
sheet. 

On Aug. 16, Mr. Hawkins made a long run of 125. 
On Avg. 17, he made another of 150. 


First Dav. Second Day. Third Day. 
Sn 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke 
G M Collins.... 150 139 150 + =142 150 43=:146 
Chas Nichols ... 150 137 150 143 150 144 
© © etinc cscs 150 03=—- 137 150 = 187 150 86144 
J} EB Tayglos...... 150 =: 135 150 3=—-:135 150 3=—- 134 
A B Wingfield.. 150 133 150 §=138 150 =: 130 
John Todd ..... 150 §=130 150 =: 134 150 3=:134 
J E Crayton.... 150 137 150 130 150 =: 130 
R H Crichton... 150 130 150 134 150 = 132 
J H Dreher..... 150 836123 150 03=—:137 150 §=136 
J T Anthony... 150 135 150 3=138 150 3=— 122 
BE. € Geant... 150 = 118 150 86128 150 129 
7; We Bees.«... 150 8§=6i16 150 =125 150 3=61118 
Isaac Andrews.. 150 109 150 ©6107 150 «125 
G Roaquie ..... 50 98 150 =—:107 150) «=117 


i. B Crayton.... 150 94 150 16 150 =: 118 


H A Morson... 150 128 120 3=109 75 70 
Professionals: 
I M Hawkins... 150 141 150 86149 150 3=«147 
Walter Huff ... 150 140 150 0=—: 147 150 86146 
HT Wedis..... 150 140 150 143 150 36146 
C E Goodrich... 150 139 150 =—-:134 150 =: 138 
Geo Lyon ...... 50 =: 148 150 140 150) 3=—:137 
E H Stone..... 150 8137 150 3=147 eee on 
G C Castleman. 150 119 150 86128 75 60 


The special events had scores as follows. No. 1 was 
the North Carolina championship event at 100 targets, 
and was shot on the first day. No. 2 was the merchan- 


dise event at 100 ——. shot on the second day. No. 3 
was special sweep, targets: 

Events: 123 Events: 1238 
G M Collins....... 88 97 42 2:30) 95 36 44 
Chas Nichols ..... 94 94 49 T Anthony...... 90 S8 44 
Ce eg ee 89 95 46 ee $$ &.. 
JD © Fag cc ccves 86 92 44 M Barnes....... 87 80 41 
A B Wingfield.... 88 83 47 saac Andrews ... 73 83 38 
fone OE ci cecasc 9t 93 47 G Roaquie ........ 70 8 .. 
J E Crayton....... 94 90 42 H A Morson...... us. 
R H Crichton..... 73 89 39 WE GRD ceca ken cane 36 

Professionals: 
J M Hawkins..... 94 99 50 C E Goodzich..... $1 95 47 
Walter Huff ...... 92 9 47 i. Seew..... +s ee. «: 
ae gh ee 91 .. 50 G C Castleman... 30 80 34 
Geo Lyon ........ 98 $8 .. 


The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 
regularly. i 
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WINNING SCORES 





Peters SHELLS 


Recently put on record 
by users of 





July 4—Roanoke, Va....scceseseccec IFO EBD eveee E. H. Storr, High Professional Average 
July 6—Geneva, N. Y................ 145 x 150..... .. .. Neaf Apgar, High General Average 
July 8-9—Belleville, Ills............... PS BOD 6.05 5:10 ....Bart Lewis, High Amateur Average 
July 11-13—Little Rock, Ark........ » BO) ISIC soicceseae Harve Dixon, High Amateur Average 
July 14—Salisbury, Md................ EADS FGDs o:.0 se cewien Lon Fisher, High Amateur Average 
July 18—Coraopolis, Pa............... TAGES BGO ioe co cs0 ae W. Henderson, High General Average 
July 18-19—Boston, Mass............. BG ZOO 6:60:00. ....Lon Fisher, High Amateur Average 
July 18-19—Albia, Iowa............... 281 x 300.......William Ridley, High Amateur Average 
Suly20—Lorein, RIO. 2. oo. iscosc00 0c BAGU ASOt~ 040s net H. E, Smith, High Amateur Average 
July 2I—Ames, Lowa... 5éseessscscceee 174 x 180.L. H. Fitzsimmons, High Professional Average 
July 22—Danbury, Conn............ sR SO TGR. cinwseeceae Lon Fisher, High Amateur Average 
July 25—Wichita, Kas................ 141 x 150......Ed. O’Brien, High Professional Average 
July 26-27—Butler, Pa....... poke cesaie | .W. Henderson, High General Average 


Peters regular length and regular wadding, give perfect pattern at any distance from 16 to 23 yards. 
Harve Dixon won the GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP with them June 24th, 1911, from 20 yards—the first time this great 


event was ever won from this distance. 


Remember, too, that PETERS SHELLS will shoot 100¢ in any standard make of gun—no special combination necessary. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY. CINCINNATI. OHIO 


New Orleans: 321 Magazine St. E F. LECKERT, Manager 


New York: 98 Chambers St. T. H. KBLLER, Manager 
San Francisce: 608-612 Howard Street. J.$. FRENCH, Manager 


Tesensrencsseineenensientnenensienhaneininiesninnennemanenncnmnenmtsiaiiiieniiiiiatiatiaaaaaataataaatata iia . 








Connable Cup Conditions. 


One of the most highly coveted trophies that is now 
being competed for by the members of the Du Pont 
Gun Club is the handsome silver cup donated by Mr. 
Frank L. Connable, one of the vice-president of the 
Du Pont Company. The cup is solid silver and stands 
nine inches high, with an ebony pedestal four inches 
high, making the total height of the trophy thirteen 
inches. It was designed and made by Bailey, Banks 
& Biddle, of Philadelphia, which is a sufficient com- 
mentary to make on its quality and the gracefulness of 
its style. 

Much interest is being taken in the competition for 
this trophy by the members of the club, but as will be 
gathered from the conditions governing the contest, 
which are given below, it is a very open race at present, 
as the contests have still three months to run, the last 
competition being on Saturday, Nov. 25, 1911. 

The conditions follow: 

1. This cup shall be known as “The Frank L. Con- 
nable Trophy,” emblematic of the amateur handicap 
Sn of the Du Pont Gun Club, Wilmington, 

el. 

2. This cup is open for competition to all members of 
the Du Pont Gun Club. 

3. Contests for the cup will commence Thursday, 
June 1, 1911, and will end Saturday, Nov. 25, 1911 (26 
Thursdays and Saturdays) except. the Thursdays and 
Saturdays during the weeks commencing June 25, July 
2 and July 9, respectively. 

4. Each contest is at 25 targets, shot in strings of 
15 targets and 10 targets, over two traps. (If during the 
progress of any contest a trap should break down, the 
event must be finished on one of the other traps.) 

The score made on the first 25 targets shot at on any 
regular club day to count, and only one score to count 
on any one day, except as hereinafter provided. No 
score higher than a possible 25 will be counted. Twelve 
scores must be shot to qualify for the trophy. 

5. Handicaps will be based on the revised Du Pont 
system, and will consist of targets added to the score. 

6. Classification is determined by the actual number 
of broken targets in the last four club trophy events in 
which a contestant participated. In the case of a new 
member, his classification will be decided by the class- 
ification committee. 

7. All changes in the handicaps will be based on the 
scores made in the last four trophy events in which 
contestants took part. The handicaps will be changed 
after every two contestants. 

The winner of the trophy will be the shooter who, 
having competed in twelve or more contests, has the 
highest percentage, as shown by the sum of all scores 
made by him in this event. Ties, if any, will be shot 
off at 25 targets per man, the handicaps being the same 
as each man shot under in the last contest for this 
trophy ‘in which he took part. 

9. Contestants unable to shoot their score on Satur- 
days may shoot their score on Thursdays by making 
application to the secretary before 10 A. M. on the day 
of the shoot. This condition does not apply to those 
shooters who regularly shoot on Saturdays, but on'y 
one score in any week shall be counted. The only ex- 
ception to the above is as follows: In case a con- 
testant has failed to shoot in twelve events prior to 


Nov. 4, thereby qualifying, he may upon application to 
the secretary, shoot two events on each Thursday or 
Saturday during November until he has shot the num- 
ber of events required to qualify, but such contestant 
will not be allowed to shoot more than twice in any 
week to qualify. 


Rifle and Revolver 





Calumet Sharpshooter’s Association. 


Cuicaco, IIll., Aug. 12.—Shooting under conditions de- 
cidedly unfavorable for effective work, members of the 
Calumet Sharpshooters’ Association recorded good scores 


at their range, 102d street and Lake Michigan. Three 
matches were shot. The first was with rifles at 200yds., 
F. Francisco winning the honors. The two others were 
with revolvers, slow fire, at 25yds., and rapid fire at 
50yds. Scores: 

ifle match, 200yds.: Francisco 85.5, Baldwin 84.0, 
Robey 76.0, Shuman 72.0, Boyer 65.0, Schalle 61.5, Jack- 
son 61.0, Blake 57.0, Swanson 55.5. 

Revolver match: 








50yds. 
Baldwin 76.0 
Francisco 71.0 
MOET. ssi0sseucss 72.0 
Mathews a 
White 
Turner a. 
GE Sendcucivscecedsaktecessvueseieneces 60.0 


Sky dark; wind veered three-quarters, 10 to 18 miles; 
targets standard American; position offhand; arms, any; 
ammunition, any. 





At Shell Mound Park. 


Capt. D. HeErse won first prize in the bullseye 
competition of the San Francisco Schuetzen Verein. 

James E. Gorman came within 3 points of breaking 
the 100-shot revolver record. His scores are 96, 93, 90, 
89, 87, 91, 93, 92, 92, 92; total 915. The record is 918, 
held by C. S. Richmond, of Savannah, Ga. 

William F. Blasse made 233 and 225, the highest scores 
in the Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, monthly medal 
competition, and a 225, the highest score in the Ger- 
mania Schuetzen Club medal competition. 

W. G. Hoffmann made a score of 227 in the Golden 
Gate Club medal competition, and George A. Pattberg 
scored 226 in the same contest. 

Lieut. J. F. Waters made five consecutive 24s out of 
as many 25s, and a total score of 45 out of a possible 50 
in the monthly medal shoot of Company A, Irish Vol- 
unteers. Herman Enge made 204 points, the highest 
score in the competition of the San Francisco Turner 
Schuetzen. 

The annual matches for the championship of the 
United States Revolver Association, with revolver, pistol 


and military revolver, will be held throughout the United 
States from. Sept. 10 to 17, open to all competitors. 
Those residing in California who desire to compete 
should apply to C. W. Linder, vice-president of the 
United States Revolver Association. farksmen about 
the oor cities will compete on the Shell Mound range 
Sept. 10. 

Seven of the most popular shooting organizations held 
their monthly medal and bullseye competitions on the 
Shell Mound range yesterday, which brought out a 
large number of the expert marksmen from both sides 
of the bay, crowding the shooting stands all day. The 
light and atmospheric conditions were very favorable, 
and the scores most satisfactory. 


Best All-Round Rifle. 


I have been reading various letters in your paper re 
the best all-round rifle. I see that everybody who writes 
appears to have an opinion of his own as to this, but 
there appears to have been no one as yet who has said 
that there is no all-round rifle. And yet this is a fact 
which is not here admitted by everybody of experience. 
“Garhwali” recommends the .400 h. v. rifle, both in the 
hill and in the plains, but is it the best rifle available 
for either of these? It certainly is not for the hills. 
There is no question among experienced hill sportsmen 
that, taking any modern small-bore rifle, the whole point 
lies in the trajectory, always provided that a suitable 
bullet is used. I tried most bores of rifles in the hills 
on almost every animal out here from O. ammon to 
ghurel, and I found that there was little difference be- 
tween them as regards results, provided a good shot was 
made. (I have used .275 Mauser, .256 Mannlicher, .375 
and .350 Mauser, also .400 h. v., and .450 black.) The 
-400 had a slight advantage in the case of a bad shot, 
but this was more than counterbalanced by the flatter 
trajectory of the smaller bores, which made error very 
much less. No man, however good he may be, can judge 
his distances in the hills to within 50yds. between 250 
and 150. At least, he will make an error of over 50yds. 
in many cases, and this is where the .250 and .275 come in. 

I was so struck with a .275 magazine rifle that I used, 
that I finally took it into use for stag in the jungle. The 
following record will show how effective it is, all the 
shots being fired in fairly thick jungle, a great many of 
them snapshots at moving animals: 

Cartridges 383—Sambhur 16; bear, 1; Eld’s deer, 3; 
barking deer, 6; total 26. On a three months’ shoot in 
ae Burmah. 

ut of these there was one miss and one animal got 
away wounded to a shot which I fired at its neck, and 
which knocked it over. probably grazing the spine. _ 

On the other hand, the .275 is no good for tiger. It is 
folly to use it, and there is no doubt that it is folly to use 
anything less than a .450 for a tiger, except for a steady 
shot from a machan or from cover, and in this case you 
are as well off with a .275 as with a .400. But no sure 
man would ever dream of following up a wounded tiger 
on foot with either. The bullet for either of these would 
very often no doubt drop a wounded animal, dead, but 
what is required is a rifle that will do that every time 
if a shot hits reasonably accurately. To my mind, there 
is no rifle that will do this, and which you can use with 
good effect in the hills. Anything from the low velocity 
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00 to the 10-bore Paradox is the thing then, and the 
latter the best of all. Personally, I have a .577, shooting 
1Mgrs. of cordite, which I got for bison and tsine, and 
which will stop anything. A _ single decent shot will 
always knock a bison out of time with it, and it does 
me for tiger also: but the man of ordinary weight (I 
weigh 16 stone) will find a .470 a really safe rifle. It is 
a very good axiom that for dangerous game always use 
the heaviest rifle you can handle with comfort. To return 
tc the hills. I started using this year a .280 rifle. I have 
not had sufficient opportunities to use it yet, and really 
give a thoroughly reliable opinion on it; but I have had 
about thirty shots at game with it, and the result has 
amazed me. The effect is unbelievable. Animals hit 
anywhere in the body collapse at once, even if a bad 
shot is made. And I have twice killed two beasts with 
the same shot, not by the bullet going through both, but 
by a small portion of the bullet going through the first. 
Usually there will be either a large tearing wound at the 
point of exit, or else several holes where fragments of 
the bullets have gone out. It has, in fact, the effect of 
bursting a shrapnel in an animal. 

So struck was I with the power of this rifle that, on 
being asked by a friend of mine going on leave to Ladakh 
and Baltistan this vear as to rifles, I advised him to take 
a pair of .280s. He tells me that his shikari, a very 
well-known and _ skillful man, said: “Sahib, I have been 
making my living by doing shikari to sahibs for over 
twenty-five years, and I have never seen a rifle like 
this.” Everything my friend fired at collapsed where it 
stood. I personally intend giving the .280 a trial at tiger 
this year, as I believe it may possibly solve the problem 
of an all-round rifle, as I hope that the bullet may show 
the same explosive effect even against soft-skinned ani- 
mals. But if it does not, there is still no good all-round 
rifle. And 90 per cent. of the accidents which happen 
in this country to sportsmen come from the attempt to 
use a rifle as such. A good rifle for the hills is thought 
to be good enough for tiger, and the result is death or 
the loss of a limb.—The Field. 





Arms and Ammunition Chat. 


At the Southern New England Schuetzen Bund tour- 
nameni, held Aug. 14 and 15, at Springfield, Mass., 
Stevens rifles and Stevens telescopes made practically a 
clean sweep. They secured more prizes than all other 
makes combined. This is the latest Stevens rifle and 
Stevens telescope victory. 


At Camp Perry, Capt. G. H. Emerson, of Ohio, won 
the Wimbledon cup match, with a score of 98 for 20 
shots at 1000yds. Sergt. W. S. Hall, of Georgia, won the 
rapid-fire match with a record score of 50. U. S. Navy 
team won the enlisted men’s team match with 552. Coi- 
orado team second with 550, and Indiana third with 545. 
Capt. Allen, U. S. Infantry, won the Hale match with 
a possible and 11 bullseyes over. The adjutant-general’s 
cup match went to Capt. G. H. Emerson, 98, with 
Capt. Benedict second, 97. The Governor’s match fell to 
Lieut. L. C. Clark, of Kansas. Winchester rifle car- 
tridges were used by all these entrants. 


J. S.. Day made the longest run of any amateur or 
professional at the Western handicap tournament, Omaha, 
Neb., Aug. 8 to 10. On the third day of the tournament 
he broke the l6yd. program straight, 100 targets. Then 
in the Western Handicap, shooting from 2lyds., he 
broke 36 before missing. These, added to the 10 carried 
over from Aug. 9, made a straight run of 146 targets, 
36 of which were broken from 2lyds. At Xenia, O., 
Aug. 17, H. E. Smith, of Columbus, won high amateur 
average, and Wm. Webster second, scoring 139 and 137 
respectively. At Laurel, Miss, Aug. 15 and 16, H. D 
Freeman tied for high general average, 291 out of 300; 
also won special event from 22yds. with a score of 49 
out of 50. Geo. W. Lewis won high general average at 
Malvern, Kansas., on Aug. 10, scoring 81 out of 85. 
At Warren, Minnesota, Aug. 10, H. H. Chesterman, 
of Crookston, scored 139 out of 150, winning the 
high amateur average. Mr. Chesterman was second am- 
ateur at the Crookston tournament, Aug. 8 and 9. At 
Knoxville, Tenn., Aug. 5, C. A. Young, shooting with 
the Knoxville Gun Club, gave an exhibition of trap- 
shooting such as has not been seen for a long time in 
that section. He ground 100 targets into dust, breaking 
the entire program. At Evansville, Ind., Aug. 14 and 
15, Woolfolk Henderson, breaking 293 out of 300 with 
Peters 1911 Target shells, won second general average. 
All these shooters used Peters factory loaded shells. 





CAUCASIAN GAME BIRDS. 


As the available accounts of the habits of 
Caucasian game birds seem rather meagre, says 
A. Buxton in the Field, I venture to offer a few 
notes about two of the species which I have 
had a chance of watching on the higher parts 
of the Caucasus. On the southern slopes of 
the eastern half of that range I have spent a 
month, from Sept. 10 to Oct. 10, in the home 
of the snow partridge (Tetraogallus caucasicus), 
and the Georgian blackgame (Tetrao mlokosie- 
wiczt). In this region the main water shed is 
about 11,000 feet high, and the ridges running 
south from it drop quickly to the plain, clothed 
everywhere below about 9,000 feet in dense 
forest, and covered about that level with long 
grass, except quite close to the tops. Here the 
vegetation .is shorter and the ground more 
rocky. The ridges running’ north from the 
water shed are much more barren, and con- 
siderably higher than the main crest in many 
places. My time was spent on the south side, 
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overlooking the Georgian Plain. There the 
sides of the valleys and corries on the main 
ridge are all steep, and usually precipitous, for 
a few hundred feet below the actual crest. It 
is on these crags that the giant snow partridge 
lives, and, where I was, thrives, in consider- 
able numbers. I shall not easily forget my 
first view of one of these grand birds. I heard 
him first, chortling to himself above me, and 
picked him up with my telescope as he climbed 
actively up a steep well of rock 150 yards away 
at a pace which seemed extraordinary for a bird 
nearly as large as a capercaillie. As he climbed 
he kept flirting his tail like a moorhen to show 
the beautiful white bunch of feathers below it. 

They are shy birds, and get up, as a rule, well 
out of gun shot, unless they are found near a 
much used path and have become used to the 
passersby. Their flight resembles that of our 
ptarmigan more than any other bird I know. 
Rising from the edge of a short precipice, they 
shoot straight down hill for one or two hundred 
yards, whirl round to one side or the other, 
then keep the same elevation for some distance, 
well clear of the side of the hill, and finally 
turn up and in toward the rocks again, to 
alight at about the same height as they started 
from. As they rise they give a whistle very 
like the alarm cry of a curlew, followed by 
shorter, quicker shrieks, which usually continue 
throughout the flight, and end in a pleasant sort 
of gurgle as they put up their wings to light. 
Their grey plumage matches admirably with the 
rocks, and they are hard to see when on the 
ground. In flight the white on the upper and 
lower surfaces of the wing and on their under 
tail coverts make them very conspicuous and 
showy. Though usually found in pairs, coveys 
up to six are not uncommon. 

At sunrise and sunset the old cocks, who, 
by the way, carry spurs, are very noisy, and 
throughout the day at intervals are fond of 
uttering a sort of musical gurgle to each other, 
which is far beyond my powers of imitation. 
On a misty day, if the sun struggles through 
to them, they have a habit of immediately tak- 
ing a short flight—I suppose to dry their 
feathers and cheer their spirits. It certainly 
seems to have the latter effect, judging by the 
noise they make over it. I had heard of their 
friendship with the tur (Capra cylindricornis). 
Female tur were living on the same ground as 
the partridges, and the birds might be said to 
have given the alarm to the tur, or to anything 
else in the valley, a great many times, when I 
disturbed them; but my experience was that 


The Hind with the Hill 


Robin Hood is the sporting ammunition that 
will change your field of disappointment into a “‘happy hunting ground.” For 
“sure enough” game getting you can’t shoot a powder that’s too quick,—and 
quick and kill so far as 5 feat 


N Cae Trust.) _.! : 


is loaded in our own factories, with our own smokeless powders. , - 
This is an exclusive Robin Hood feature, for no other ammuni- ¢ 
tion manufacturers make the smokeless powders which they load. 


Put Robin Hood Ammunition to the test. You’ll see the 
difference in results afield—high muzzle velocity, perfect pattern 


Buy Robin Hood shot shells and metallic cartridges from 
your regular dealer, or if he does not handle them write us. 
Send for our catalogue. It is full of ammunition pointers. 


ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION COMPANY 
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the tur were far too stupid to take any notice 
of it. I cannot compete with a snow partridge 
in the art of whistling, but I tried the effect of 
it on several lots of tur. It seemed to interest 
rather than frighten them, as a rule, and one 
band of rams, wakened at last from heavy slum- 
ber by my highest notes, lost their heads so 
far as to all gallop up to within twenty yards of 
me. This incident occurred on ground where 
they are continually hunted by the natives, but 
they had the excuse of being puzzled by the 
echo and the sound of a small waterfall. I 
formed the impression, at any rate, that it takes 
more than the scream of a snow partridge to 
really frighten a tur. 

As a sporting bird, the snow partridge is al- 
together excellent, good to look at, hard to get, 
and very good to eat. On the few occasions on 
which I had time to hunt it I found it difficult 
to get near and difficult to hit. As far as my 
shooting goes, I might make the last remark 
about any bird. The bird’s size, however, did 
make me feel considerably surprised at my first 
misses. I soon learnt to be surprised at my 
hits. The main difficulty in the shooting is 
that the bird always rises with a screech when 
you are clinging with one hand to a rock 
wondering where on earth to put your feet and 
what to do with your gun. Then it gets up its 
pace so quickly, and dips in such a strange 
curve from the hill, that, though it looks too 
big to miss, its defiant scream is too often all 
that comes back to you as your charge of shot 
rattles on the rocks at a safe distance behind 
its tail. I never had the chance to try the ex- 
periment, but I have no doubt that driving 
these birds would be magnificent sport. It 
would require very accurate local knowledge of 
their flight in order to place the guns at those 
points where they clinch into the hill instead 
of keeping out in the valley. Once these spots 
have been discovered and the wind taken into 
account, with three or four beaters and two 
guns, splendid and difficult shooting could be 
got with both the snow partridges and the 
Caucasian blackgame. I know what ptarmigan 
driving on the Grampians is like, and the kind- 
dred sport in the Caucasus would be better 
still. 

Unluckily, it is difficult to secure unspoilt 
specimens, as the steep, rough ground and 
weight of the bird ensures a long and heavy 
fall and the loss of many feathers. I examined 
the crops of one or two of the partridges. and 
found they contained grass, small red berries, 
dandelion flowers, and many different seeds. 
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They are delicious eating, but the old birds re- 
quire very long hanging. The Russian name, 
pronounced “Indtshka gournial” (wild turkey), 
is a good description of the appearance and 
taste of their flesh. The figures of a cock and 
hen of this species in Dresser’s “Birds of 
Europe” are fairly good, but the yellow on the 
legs, bill, and round the eye is not nearly bright 
enough. I had no means of weighing one, but 
I should think that an old cock must scale 
nearly as heavy as a hen capercaillie. 

The. Caucasian blackgame live at a somewhat 
lower level than the snow partridges, though I 
sometimes saw old birds, chiefly cocks, actu- 
ally in company with, or quite close to, their 
larger neighbors. 

In September the immature cocks had al- 
| ready separated from the young broods of hens, 
and were in lots by themselves, or with a 
sprinkling of old cocks to look after them. The 
hens, except a few probably barren birds, were 
at a lower level in the long grass at about 
9,500 feet, but very seldom below the timber 
line. I once saw about thirty old cocks sitting 
round a little terrace of short grass, with a 
herd of chamois in the middle of them. Some 
of these cocks were spreading their tails and 
displaving, as if it were early spring, instead 
of a misty October morning. They are not, I 
think, quite such heavy birds as our blackgame, 
nor do the cocks come up to ours in point of 
beauty. They lack the brilliant blue gloss on 
the back, and their tails are less curved, and 
have not the white feathers below them which 
give such a finish to the common bDlackcock. 
Living on steep ground, their flight is very like 
that of the snow partridge, but their first down- 
ward plunge takes them even further from 
the side of the hill. After stooping right out 
into space, they seem suddenly to remember 
where they want to go. Bending their necks, 
they “put on the brake,” with their long curved 
tails tucked down, so to speak, between their 
legs, then wheel off to left or right toward the 
hill again, curling upward before they alight. 
The wings of the cocks in flight make a very 
pleasant, gentle humming sound. They are 
much tamer than the snow partridges, but, after 
one or two lessons, the old gentlemen take a 
good deal of circumventing. The young 
Georgian hens have no more sense than their 
Scotch cousins,, but are, I think, better eating. 
Camp appetite may account for that. Their 
food seemed to be similar to that of the snow 
partridge. The natives find powder and shot 
too expensive to waste on either of these birds, 
but they are both systematically hunted by 
eagles and by a falcon, which was either a saker 
or a lanner—I think the latter. I never actually 
saw a kill, but there was no doubt in my mind 
or the gamebirds’ what these two birds of prey 
were after. It was a fine sight to, see the par- 
tridges and blackgame swooping from the rocks 
and hurtling round the next corner when an 
eagle floated into their view, every partridge 
screaming his loudest as he flew, and the black- 
game racing away to safety below them. At a 
much lower level, where the mountain forests 
join the southern plain, I heard that pheasants 
were very common, but I only passed hurriedly 
through their home, and never saw one. 





































OU know mallards —wisest and wariest of all 
ducks—-Solomons of the air. You can’t knock 
down mallards with a paddle nor can you get them 
with a gun that plasters its shots all over the face 
of creatien. 
A mallard shot is generaliy a long shot, and long 
shots require a hard-shooting, close-shooting gun. 
That’s why the long-headed man who goes to a 
mallard country takes a Lefever. When he swings 
-it on a towering pair of mallards he does not ques- 
tion the result. He know it— 


TWO CLEAN KILLS 


The reason a Lefever kills clean and sure and 
far is Lefever Taper Boring. 

Butif yeu buy a Lefever for the taper boring 
alone, yeu will get more than your money’s worth. 
Fer instance, you will never be handicapped with 
leeseness at the a joint. The exclusive Lefever 
screw compensates for a year’s wear by a trifling 
turn that you make yourself with a screwdriver. 


LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 


Sixteen ether exclusive Lefever features and Lefe- 
ver simplicity and strength make the $28 gun the 
ef any $s0 gun on the market. Upwards to 
1,000. Send for free catalog and get Lefever wise. 
Lergver Arms Co., 23 Maltbie St., Syracuse,N.Y. 



















































Durston Special 
20 Gauge. Price $28.00 


Marlin 


REPEATER 
Model 
1897 


















































The best-made 
.22 rifle in the world! 


Shoots all .22 short, .22 long and .22 long rifle 
cartridges without change in adjustment; ex- 
cellent for rabbits, squirrels, hawks, crows, 
foxes and all small game and target work up 
to 200 yards. 


It's a take-down, convenient to carry and clean. The tool 
steel working parts cannot wear out. It's Ivory Bead and 
Rocky Mountain sights are the best set ever furnished on any 
-22. Has lever action—like a big game rifle; has solid top 
and side ejection for safety and rapid accurate firing—the 
real test of a repeater. 

Note the beautiful case-hardened finish and the-superb build 
and balance. Examine at your gun store or send three 
stamps postage for new big catalog of all Marlin repeating 
rifles and shotguns. Do it now! 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 


27 Willow Street, 










CATS AND GROUND-NESTING BIRDS. 


The domestic cat turned poacher is a terror 
to sitting game, and capable of widespread de- 
struction. She is so small, active, and silent in 
her movements, and so fierce, that she excels 
even the fox as a destroyer of sitting birds. 
Should a cat be suspected, says the Shooting 
Times, the first thing to do is to examine care- 
fully every twig, thorn, and briar near, and in 
nearly every case some of the fur will be found 
left by the cat, snatched off as she pounced on 
her victim. She will also have a big struggle 
with the bird actually on the nest before over- 
powering it, and the eggs are certain to be dis- 
placed, if not scattered outside. Feathers will 
be pulled off wholesale in the struggle. Be- 
yond what has been described, a cat will not in- 
terfere with the eggs, and a meal is generally 
made off the bird at a little distance. 
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O’GRADY’S TWINS. 


“An’ ye’re detarmined to keep thim both?” 
said McLoughlin, the village cobbler, to Denis 
O’Grady, as, one fine evening, the worthy cronies 
sat in the old-time tap-room of the “Ballyhilly 
Arms.” 

“An’ what d’ ye think I’d do wid thim?” re- 
plied Denis. “Is it a pie ye’d make iy the poor 
little shiverin’ divils? Av coorse, I’ll rare thim, 
for sure the ould counthry has need iy some 
fresh blood, an’ it’s many’s the foundlin’s turned 
out betther nor the ould stock, as I can tell ye.” 

“It’s the grand nurse ye’ll make, Denis,” said 
the cobbler, between the puffs of his “church- 
warden.” 

“Sure, an’ it’s not but I like thim well enough 
to nurse thim day an’ night for that matter, but 
their mother, too, by the same token, ’ll find 
shelter wid thim until sich times as Denis 
O’Grady thinks fit, for it’s not in the family to 
turn the helpless from the dure, when the bit 
an’ the sup’s convanient.” 

“Och! an’ I know that, Denis,’ replied the 
shoe doctor, “an’ if all the world was the same 
there wouldn’t be such thrawin’ an’ pullin’ to 
make both ends meet.” 

Denis here gave a couple of loud raps on the 
table with his tumbler, and called to the pot- 
boy: “Two more bottles iv ‘Double X,’ if ye 
plaze, Mr. John-come-last, for it’s not ivery man 
has a pair iv iligant twins laid on his doorstep 
for a present, begob!” 

“Well, more power to ye, Denis,’ was the 
toast of McLoughlin, as he raised the glass of 
stout to his lips. “But what does the old woman 
say about it?” 

“Begorra, she didn’t like it at all, an’ thrait- 
ened to put thim out in the sthreet again, an’ 
vowed ’twas meself had a hand in the pie. But 
sure, she’s tindher-hearted as meself, an’ the 
sight iv the poor little darlin’s, all cowld an’ 
shiverin’ an’ cryin’ like mad for their mother, 
made her pitiful all at wanst, an’ she wrapped 
them up in an ould blanket an’ commenced feed- 
in’ them all as wan as they were her own.” 

“An’ what’s the mother like?’ whispered 
Micky. 

“As purty a little thing as iver ye set eyes on, 
an’ Molly’s took on wid her an’ thim as if they 
were our own grandchildher an’ born undher 
our own roof. But ye mustn’t think that I’d 
’av’ seen them turned out for anythin’ the ould 
woman ’d say, for ye must know, Micky, that 
it’s meself’s a Home Ruler out an’ out in some 
things, an’ this is one iv them.” 

“An’ it’s the thrue Christians ye are for that 
same, for sure it’s many a one ’d ’ay’ sent for 
the police. Indade, didn’t I hear ould Peggy 
McCoy say it was a shame to put them at poor 
Denis O’Grady’s door, when there was others 
betther able to rare them.” 

“The ould scoundhrel iv a viper,’ burst out 
Denis, furiously. “Sure, an’ she wants them her- 
self, an’ it’s the sorry rarin’ they’d ’av’ had wid 
her, for her own childher’s like moultin’ spar- 
rows.” 

“I’m not sayin’ but it’s the dacent rarin’ ye’ll 
give them, Denis, an’ it’s not to be heedin’ ould 
weemin’s tongues, for sure they’d break a man’s 
heart wid their wagglin’,”’ put in McLoughlin, 
apologetically, adding: “An’ it’ll be like your 
young days back again to have them in the 
house, an’, be my soul, some iv the boys ’d like 
to be in your shoes this minit, O’Grady.” 

“That they would,” said the old hare-hunter, 
drawing himself up proudly, “an’ they'll be a 
credit to the counthry-side, I’ll bet my brogues, 
if they be any relation iv their mother’s, for 
she’s the best bit iv blood in the town land, not 
barrin’ the young squire’s own; an’, whisper, 
Micky, hasn’t the masther give me a goolden 
sovereign for the first month’s milk, for, says 
he, there’s nothin’ like givin’ them a good start?” 

“The divil he has,” said Micky, “an’ sure it’s 
the King’s bounty ye desarve, Denis. But has 
he made any allowance for the bottle?” 

“Arrah, be aisy, Micky, haven’t I made them 
members iv the Band iv Hope, as it is, an’ it’s 
teetotallers they’ll be all their lives,’ laughed 
Denis, jovially, “but for any sakes, Micky, don’t 
whisper it to me ould woman that I’m afther 
thratin’ ye out iv that same milk money, for ye 
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know a man must keep on the shelthered side 
iv the ditch when it’s a question iv kesh in the 
matter iv housekeeping.” 

“Oh, may the divil have me the minit I make 
mintion iv it,’ answered McLoughlin, taking a 
final pull at his glass. “An’ it’s joy I wish ye 
iv their company, mornin’, noon an’ night, as 
rs as: it plazes the powers to lengthen your 
life.” 

“An’ it’s no better company I’d wish for, 
Micky, for sure the music iv their sweet voices 
Il warm up the cockles iv my ‘heart betther nor 
all their pyanas, an’ melojins, an’ harmonias, an’ 
their ould monkey windbag instherments, that’s 
enough to turn a man’s sinses inside out, wid 
their blowin’, an’ scrapin’, an’ grindin’, an’ ould 
pongoes dhressed up in red to look like mud- 
crushin’ milishey-men. Och! I’d sooner hear all 
the cats in the townland let loose in the grave- 
yard on a moonlight night nor listen to the 
best iv them for two minutes. Yes, Micky, give 
me ither the nacheral thing in itself, or, wantin’ 
that, the bagpipes.” 

“T’m glad to hear ye say so, Denis, an’ iv 
coorse ye’ll thrain them yourself, as they get 
ould enough.” 

“I’ve put me hand to the plough, Micky, an’ 
I’ll see to the end iv the furrow. Thrust me for 
that, an’ if they don’t turn out parfect jewels to 
the young squire, I’ll make hare soup iv me ould 
huntin’ cap an’ niver taste whiskey nor lade a 
‘cry iv dogs’ for the rest iv me life.” 

“But ye didn’t tell me their color, Denis.’ 

“Liver-an’-white, an’ sorra a betther brace iv 
span’el pups ye’d see in a day’s walkin’. An’ 
so good-night, and pleasant dhrames to ye, 
Micky.—Marshman, in the Shooting Times. 


GOODLY TROUT. 


Mrs. Don McKay, a resident of the Pelican 
Bay country, took one of the big Williamson 
River beauties in upper Klamath Lake recently. 
Mrs. McKay’s fish weighed 21 pounds and 
measured 36 inches in length with a girth of 21 
inches. This fish was believed to be largest 
taken in that country in over 15 years.—San 
Francisco Call. 

The best single day catches of trout from the 
Spokane River that have been reported for this 
year were made Wednesday. The white-winged 
fly is meeting with better success every day, 
and for the most part the catches were made on 
them. J. Carter and A. Bertrand landed 38 
trout about 20 miles down the river, the largest 
of which weighed four pounds. These were 
taken largely on the fly, although some of them 
were caught by the spoon. H. J. Fuller hooked 
sixteen at the old smelter. The largest weighed 
3% pounds, and all were caught with the fly. H. 
N. Gardner landed 14 below Fort Wright on the 
speon and fly. The largest weighed 4%4 pounds. 
George Crandall took twelve on the spoon at 
Natatorium Park. The largest weighed slightly 
over 3 pounds. Ed. Whitsel landed four trout 
whose aggregate weight was 7 pounds, at the 
foot of Mission street. They were taken on a 
fly—Spokane (Wash.) Chronicle. 


MUSSEL MUD AS FERTILIZER. 


In most of the bays indenting the shores of 
Prirce Edward Island are found extensive de- 
posits of mussel mud, so called locally, being or- 
ganic remains of countless generations of oysters, 
mussels, clams and other bivalves of the ocean 
and of crustaceous animals generally. The 
Shells, usually more or less intact, are found 
embedded in dense deposits of a mudlike sub- 
stance and this combination is a fertilizer of 
high value and potency. It supplies lime and 
organic matter, besides small quantities of phos- 
phates and alkalies. An ordinary dressing of 
it secures fertility in a striking manner to the 
poorest or most exhausted soil. The shells 
decay Slowly, year by year throwing off a film 
of fertilizing stuffs. The deposits around Prince 
Edward Island vary from 5 to 25 feet in depth. 
They are taken up by dredging machines worked 
trom rafts in summer or from the ice in winter. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 355 


THE 
PARKER 
GUN 








Some Good Reasons 
Why You Should Shoot 





Be high man at the traps. 
Shoot the finest brush gun made. 
Mechanical construction perfect. 


Send today for illustrated catalogue. 


PARKER BROS. 


New York Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. Meriden, Conn. 





The “Game Laws in Brief” gives all 
the fish and game laws of the United 
States and Canada. It is complete 
and so accurate that the editor can 
afford to pay a reward for an error 
found init. “If the Brief says so, you 
may depend on it.” Sold by all 
dealers. Price, twenty-five cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 





Forest and Stream Subscription Blank 
Subscription Price, $3.00 a Year; $1.50 for 6 Months 


Foreign Postage, $1.50 extra a year; 75 cents extra for 6 months 
Canadian Postage, 1.00 extra a year; 50 cents extra for 6 months 





FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CoO., 
127 Franklin Street, New York City. 


Gentlemen: 
Enclosed find $................ for which please send FOREST AND STREAM 
PONS. wegecwaraas | COMMSMONICMENS coo co nc cunwest Whe. .2: , to the following address: 
NOME. ncccadvexcccnedatuedenjenedsddivaauatsecndsaadahacsaeins 
PMG R ca caaucecodses AGNES Sie i:c vtindndéuisdsdadcedininguededceadeadaeuaadae « 











The Oldest Powder Mill in America 




















Built by Du Pont in 1802 and still standing on the banks of the Brandywine, near Wilmington, Del. 

That experience counts in the manufacture of powder as in 
everything else, is evidenced by the following scores made at the 
Registered Tournament held at Portland, Me., August 15th and 
16th, 1911. 


ALL the average honors won by sh >oters using Du Pont 
Smokeless Shotgun Powders. 




























Lester S. German............ SOU SsHOO ss... s:0500 sche Du Pont 
Be? BL SPOS ss 525 cu ee so 0 oo 2 GO KAO. 5.0 caren evans Du Pont 
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The New England Individual Championship won by 
Silas Adams, of Portland, with the remarkable score of 98 out 
of 100. Mr. Adams used Du Pont Smokeless. 


The long run of the Tournament made by Lester S. German, with 
133 straight. 


We will send a ‘‘No Place for a Frog”’ picture, lithographed in 15 colors, on receipt of the 
fronts from 4 loaded shell paper cartons showing that the shells have been loaded with any brand of 
Du Pont Shotgun Smokeless Powder. 


Infallible—Ballistite—New Schultze—New E. C.—Du Pont—and Empire 
Send the carton fronts to Advertising Division Desk No. 3, Du Pont Building, Wilmington, Del. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY 
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THE OTTER’S WORK. 


On the river bank beneath the fall floods had 
laid bare the gnarled and twisted roots of a 
willow tree; behind them a cave had been hol- 
lowed out by fast flowing water, and here the 
otter—nomad of the animal world—found snug 
retreat while the sun of April days beat down 
upon the river. A four-footed gypsy, the otter 
in his wanderings came back time after time to 
this haunt beneath the shelving bank, resting 
there, it might be, for days or weeks, until 
some taint of man, some visit from an over- 
curious dog, sent him forth once more upon his 
travels. 

Night fell upon the river and faint mist rose 
from the low lying fields. Pale moths flitted, 
ghostlike, through gathering shadows; a bat 
circled overhead, while from the copse on the 
brow of the hill a fox—red wood dog of the 
gypsies—stole out in search of his next meal. 
Night, with its magic transformation of all 
things common, struck.Jand and water to new 
life. .Trout rose in the river, pursuing the pale 
moths that fluttered to and fro; in time the 
moths grew weary and dropped on the water— 
that moment proved their last, for with sodden 
wings they were slow to rise and the trout 
seized on their prey. In the copse a nightjar 
called; the brown owl sallied out upon his noc- 
turnal hunting, while over the crest of the hill 
rose a full moon, and beneath its light the river 
shone like quicksilver. 

There was movement, phantomlike, in that 
hover beneath the gnarled willow tree; very 
cautiously the otter stole to the opening and 
paused there, alert for tainted scent of man in 
the air or on the grass. Most shy of all wood- 
land creatures he halted, invisible, for many 
minutes; then at last there was an almost im- 
perceptible movement of the water—the fisher- 
man reassured was abroad. As he swam down 
stream moonlight caught the wet hair upon the 
otter’s back, his glistening whiskers could be 
seen and the trail of his thick tail, while on the 
surface of the water his eyes shone like beads. 

An evil moment this for trout or even sal- 
mon, since all day the otter had fasted and now 
he was sharp set. Downstream he passed, his 
lithe body following the river current until some 
movement on the river bank came to his keen 
ears—was it the hated tread of man at which 
the otter’s blood runs cold? In an instant he 
had dived and vanished, only coming to the 
surface again beneath the shadow of the wil- 
lows. There for a while he floated loglike until 
at last, since all was silence again except for 
“plop plop” of rising trout, he glided from out 
of the shadow and swam toward the salmon 
pool. All his movements were strangely phan- 
tomlike; silently he swam, silently he dived; 
silently now and again he left the water and 
crept through the tall grasses by the river bank, 
gliding among them like some gigantic eel. 

Before the salmon pool was reached the otter 
stayed his hunger with two or three frogs hop- 
ping in lush grass near the bank; as he passed 
on again the skins and eyes of these unfortu- 
nate frogs remained as a monument of the re- 
past. Then a few minutes later the otter halted 
once more; his whiskers twitched and quivered, 
his head sank low. There was a tainted smell 
abroad; surely not long ago man—curious form 
which haunts the river bank by day clasping a 
long, lithe pole—had stood among the reeds, 
had pressed down the dewy grass. Silently, 
stealthily, the otter took to the water again— 
moonlight glistened on his dark head and beady 
eyes—soon he was separated by many a curve 
of the winding river from the scent that chilled 
his blood. 

In the salmon pool, which lay deep and dark 
beneath overhanging banks, there was rare 
sport that night. Down the side of the falls 
where water splashed and roared foaming white 
against hindering boulders came the otter glid- 
ing through the shadows; ‘he halted above the 
pool and gazed at its black surface, then slipped 
from the rock and swam against the current, 
his jaws, wide open, raised above the water. 

In the pool some minutes later a salmon 
fought desperately for life, but all in vain— 
there came a time when on the silt and sand of 
a neighboring island the otter dragged his prey 
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ashore, with vertebre severed just behind the 
neck. There on the island the otter made his 
meal; he was no voracious feeder, frequently 
contenting himself, indeed, with that portion 
behind the fish’s head known to sportsmen as 
the ‘‘otter’s bite.” 

As he crouched upon the island with his vic- 
tim the otter’s short, powerful legs were visible, 
his webbed toes, brown fur and bushy, rudder- 
like tail. Sometimes in the midst of the feast 
he would raise his head, his lips would curl 
back, his teeth lie bared; thus, motionless, he 
would listen for minutes together, dreading the 
footfall of the enemy, man. 

The meal was hardly finished before pale 
dawn began to break above the hills. Breeze 
trembled over the high oaks, the sedge warbler 
sang and then was still again; later a shimmer 
seemed to cross the sky, as gray mist moved 
over darkness and then was lost again. Silver 
gray light soon grew and broadened; gray 
passed to yellow; trees near at hand loomed 
through cloudy mist; at last a red ball of fire 
out-topped the hills and slashes of crimson 
spread westward, though the river lay sombre 
still. But before that dawn of redness in the 
sky the otter had crept back to his hover under 
the bank; spectrelike he vanished at the coming 
of day—London Globe. 


THE MAHSEER OF GAND. 


GAND! What memories the name awakes! 
What vistas of possibilities but half explored! 
Gand, in short, is a fisherman’s paradise which 
a friend and I were privileged to work for just 
three-quarters of an hour. Think of it! 

I will explain and begin at the beginning. 

“Gentleman” wrote the amanuensis of a fron- 
tier chief to me in a vile babuese fist: “I have 
illicited the information that ther are many fishes 
2 ~ Nili nuilah, particularly at the place called 

and.” 

“That’s reassuring,” I said accordingly to G., 
my traveling companion, handing him the letter. 

It was a part of the country I had not yet ex- 
plored. We had, as it happened, a camp at 
Gand, so we were filled with pleasurable antici- 
pation. But man, unfortunately, proposes only, 
while the Almighty disposes. G.’s time with me 
was too short to permit of our doing anything 
but forced marches. We had allowed ourselves 
very few halts of a day or more, and Gand was 
not one of them. Also, if God made the country 
and man the town, it is perfectly certain that 
the devil made the hills. 

Our twenty miles into Gand were twenty of 
the very worst. Road there was none, rather a 
barely defined track along the bed of many a 
stony nullah, and it was seldom that’ we could 
go for any distance at a pace exceeding a walk. 
The scenery was gloomy and forbidding to a 
degree, and would have furnished illustrations 
anywhere for Dante’s “Inferno.” And, last of 
all, old Jawansal, our guide “sowar,” had rheu- 
matism and a pain in his stomach, and was 
thinking of eternity. A gale boomed and tore 
all the morning among the hilltops. 

“It is Israfil, the fourth angel of God,” said 
Jawansal, dismally, “who with his trumpet sends 
forth the wind that blows upon the wicked 
world.” 

_ I asked if it was a quotation. Jawansal said 
it was. He had picked it up from an old “Dam” 
(hereditary minstrel) with a religious turn. 

There were apparently four other angels, viz.: 
Wahi (Gabriel), Arzail (the Angel of Death), 
Khwaja Khizr (Elijah) and Shaitan, “who re- 
belled on account of the creation of mankind.” 
I wanted to hear about Khwaja Khizr and Israfil, 
but Jawansal’s thoughts were fixed on Arzail, the 
Angel of Death. 

“Arzail,” he said, quoting his poet, “takes the 
order from God, when God has added up a man’s 
reckoning. Children he snatches away from 
their father and mother. He takes neither 
money, nor sheep, nor goats with them; he car- 
rles away men by the hair of their heads. There 
is no pity in his heart, nor does he fear any 
man.” 

“Cheery old bird!” said G., as I translated. 
“Is he often taken like that? I don’t think 
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much of him as an entertainer for a bad road.” 

How long the strain of Jawansal’s poetic com- 
monplace might have heid out it is hard to say, 
but the white tops of our tents appeared at last 
and put an end to everything but the thought 
of breakfast. 

That welcome meal dispatched, the day’s work 
had to be got through. First, there was a visit 
from the chief’s son—a pleasant, tall youth, with 
long ringlets, liberally oiled; and then came a 
heavy crop of petitions, for the people of this 
side of the country have a most unfortunate 
penchant for litigation. It was, alas! (how I 
regret it now!) quite half-past five before the 
munshis were sent away and the tent cleared. 

“Now to test that ‘illicit’? information,” I said. 
“Tf you don’t know how to fish, G., it’s time 
you learned.” 

Then the boots and the “shorts,” to say noth- 
ing of the rods, reels, casts, spoons and the mul- 
tifarious paraphernalia of the fisherman were 
got out, and we made a start. 

“There are really only two pools, your honor” 
(God keep you pleasant!), said the man who 
knew, “but there are lots of fish in them. Rich- 
ards Sahib had great sport when he was 
here.” 

Two big pools there were, all set about with 
rocks, with a nice stream coming in at the head 
of the first. It looked a good place. We waded 
quietly through the edge of the second pool and 
got out on the rock shelf that commanded the 
first. Very cautiously I peered over at the spot 
where the stream entered the pool. My! What 
a sight greeted my astonished eyes! Some forty 
to fifty fish, mahseer, ranging between half a 
pound and four or five pounds, were slowly per- 
ambulating up and down in about four feet of 
water just below me. 

I motioned to G. to look, and was rewarded 
by the expression of wonder on his face. Fever- 
ishly we started to put up the rods and fix the 
landing net. Not till 6:15 were we ready, though, 
and it would be dark at 7. How I cursed the 
long march of the morning and my litigants of 
the afternoon. G. had to learn the gentle art of 
throwing a spoon from me. 

“If we can’t show you anything, it’s not the 
fault of the place,” I whispered. “We ought to 
do all right.” 

Then my spoon swung out, and dropping gent- 
ly into the water near the rocky shelf, started to 
spin steadily down the stream. 

Whiz! Bang! Slap! A two-pound fish seized 
it‘: after it had barely gone a yard, and was off 





like a shot. But that was not all. Every other 
fish in the neighborhood went with him, jostling 
and thronging round him like the players in a 
Rugby football scrimmage. Such a strange 
strain and play upon the rod I have never seen, 
and then—the spoon came back to me, after 
barely half a minute’s play, the stiff Killin wire 
cast strangely kinked and bent. I simply mar- 
veled 

Then, after waiting a bit, I again essayed the 
same place. There was almost the same result. 
A fish slightly bigger than the last triumphantly 
carried off my spoon from a host of competitors, 
and this time I did not lose my quarry, but had 
the satisfaction of pulling him up eventually on 
a shelving beach in a quiet corner lower down. 

“It’s the chance of your lifetime,’ I whispered 
to G. “Go ahead; just like I did,” adding, with 
seneeone irony, “they’ll take anything, I be- 
ieve.” 

I moved away to the second pool, and watched 
G.’s first efforts. He had a heavy, stiff rod of 
mine, which an enterprising tradesman had in 
the distant past persuaded me to buy as “just 
the thing for light mahseer,’ but which I now 
know to be better fitted for a hundred-pound 
goonch. G. hooked out his line, anyhow, and 
dropped it with a heavy splash, once, twice and 
again, and then (the proverbial luck of the be- 
ginner) a game three-pounder was unwise 
enough to take his clumsily presented line. 

“Give him line,” I roared, and G. was just in 
time to save the first rush. 

I gave up my own fishing and came to advise. 
The tackle was stout, and G. has a cool head. 
Between us, after a bonny battle, we brought 
the fish to the rocks, where I netted him. 

G. was radiant. The flush of victory was on 
him, and I could see that the Ars Piscatoria had 
claimed him as a victim for all time. 

I resumed my sport. The light was fast fail- 
ing, but there was still enough to see by. Out 
traveled my spoon, searching along the ledges, 
and then there came just once again the wel- 
come whirr of the reel, and I was into a nice 
sizeable fish. He was not as big as G.’s, but I 
pouched him with satisfaction. And then—why, 
then, before G. had had half a chance to fol- 
low up his first brilliant achievement, and I to 
wheedle out a tithe of the denizens of the calm 
waters, the light fell. 

Bitter were my reflections as we waded 
through the tail of the pool and stumbled back 
over the boulder-strewn road to the tents. 

“My hat!” I said to G. “To think we shall 


























HUNT BIG GAME 


Don’t hesitate because inexperi- 
enced. Go this year while there are 
still a few places left where you will 
see game that has never been hunted 
and have your hunting all to your- 
self. I can show you Mountain 
Sheep, Goats, Caribou, Moose, Griz- 
zly Bears, in a country where no 
other white man has ever been, and 


the game has not become dwarfed 
from the conditions which always 
arise after hunting is started. I make 
all arrangements, and_ personally 
manage expedition, preserve troph- 
ies, etc., as hunter companion; ad- 
vise as to purchase of firearms and 


cameras, and give instructions in 
shooting, and wild game _ photog- 
raphy. References. Address: 


C. T. SUMMERSON, 
1328 Broadway, New York City. 


Lake Tahoe 


FALLEN LEAF LODGE offers the tourist and 


sportsmen absolutely 

the best FISHING and HUNTING in the whole Tahoe 

region Comfortable accommodations, a good table. Indian 

guides, horses, launches and canoes at moderate prices. 
Address the manager 


William W. Price, Fallen Leaf, Lake Tahoe, Cal. 


NEWFOUNDLAND. 


Do you want good salmon or trout fishing? Or to shoot 
the lordly caribou? Apply J. R. WHITAKER, 
Bungalow, Grand Lakes, Newfoundland. 











MODERN FISH CULTURE 
In Salt and Fresh Water 


By FRED MATHER 


This book covers the entire field, including the cul- 
ture of trout, salmon, shad, the basses, grayling, white- 
fish, pike, pickerel, carp, muscalonge, smelt, crappies, 
perch, alewives, sturgeon, lobsters, with chapters on 
parasites, diseases and enemies of fish, tables of eggs, 
working of ponds, fish characteristics. Cloth, illustrated. 
Postpaid, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





Resorts for Sportsmen. 



























DEER SHOOTING. 


From the opening of the season two to four men 
can ‘be accommodated at a* log camp in_ the 
Adirondacks, out of the beaten track, where 
the deer are. A Guide will be furnished for each 
man, but I want people who are willing to go 
hunting and get meat, or not, according to their 
ability. All I can promise is: A geod camp accom- 
modation, a game country and expert advice. For 
two weeks, from New York, including every 
possible expense and comfort, until you land back 
at the Grand Central Depot, I’ll charge $200, Less 
time, less money. 

References will be required and strenuously in- 
vestigated. I’d rather have just outdoor men than 
killers, and the company will be select when I’m 
through with the weeding out. 

If you are game for a week, or more, of the best 
opportunity to get deer, under the most perfect 
conditions, drop me a line, and we will talk it 
over. I am not a professional shooter, but a 
sportsman, looking for congenial company. I 
refer you to the Information Manager of Forest 
AND STREAM, care of whom answers to this ad- 
vertisement should be addressed. ‘‘Shooting.” 














September Fly-Fishing 
Deer and Moose Later 


can be found at Howes’ Camps on First Debsconeag 
Lake. Finest of fly-fishing at our camps on Rainbow 
Lake and at outlying ponds. Splendid accommodation 
for the ladies. Guides at camp. Hunting in a section 
where there are deer and moose in plenty. References 
from Forest AND STREAM readers, who know. 
HERBERT M. HOWES, Debsconeag, Me. 
(Telegraph address: ‘*Norcross.’’) 





Mossingford Shooting Lodge—Having rented 6400 
acres of excellent shooting can receive sportsmen forth- 
with. Deer, Quail, Cock, Duck, Rabbits. Hounds kept. 
First-class cuisine; 400 yards south from Depot. Eighty 
miles from Richmond. ‘Terms, $25 per week, including 
use of dogs and keeper. 

9 SENDAMORE & MAULE, Saxe, Charlotte Co., Va. 











MY FRIEND THE PARTRIDGE 


Ss. T. Hammond. A delightful reminder of crisp 
autumnal days in the covers. It tells of sport with 
the noblest of game birds, the habits and habitat of 
the ruffed grouse, with just the right touch of remin- 
iscence and personal experience. Cloth. Illustrated. 
150 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Manual of Taxidermy for Beginners 


By C. J. MAYNARD 


A complete guide in collecting and preserving birds, 
animals, fishes, and reptiles. Implements, supplies, di- 
rections, formulas, etc., all plain and readily understood, 
Cloth, illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


SAM LOVEL’S CAMPS 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 


Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


ANGLING MEMORIES 
Seasonable Books for the Sportsman’s Library 


MEN I HAVE FISHED WITH 


MY ANGLING FRIENDS 


Both by FRED MATHER 


These two volumes are a source of endless delight to the fisherman. 


They 


deal with every phase of the gentle sport from bent pins and willow poles to 
salmon flies and special rods—with every kind of fish as well. 

They are full of a quaint philosophy, written with a rare appreciation of human 
nature, and comprising sketches of angling “characters” as well as well-known men 


who were Mr. Mather’s brethren of the angle. 
beside fishing will be found between'the covers of these books. 


Much of other sport and adventure 
These two large, 


splendidly bound, splendidly printed, and richly illustrated volumes of 400 pages 


each regularly sell for $2 each. 


While they last we offer 


Both together, postpaid, for $3.00 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 
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be forty miles away from here this time to- 
morrow !” 

But G. had caught his first fish, and _ still 
tingled with satisfaction, and was too happy to 
reply. Why should he complain? We produced 
the scales, and then came a surprise. G.’s cap- 
ture was an honest three pounds, but one of 
mine, a smaller fish to look at, beat him. [ 
looked up at Rehan Khan, my orderly, in sur- 
prise, and caught the ghost of a twinkle in his 
eye. 

“You blackguard,” I said, “you have been fill- 
ing him up with stones just to beat the Sahib’s 
fish. What kind of hospitality is this!” 

Rehan Kahn smiled and spread his hands de- 
precatingly. 

“The Sahib,” he said, “(God spare him!) is 
no doubt your guest and a good shikari! But 
is not your honor the lord of these hills?”— 
“Sarhaddi,” in the “Asian.” 









A GREYHOUND’S ESCAPADE. 


On Sunday last a greyhound belonging to a 
gentleman in this town went through a somewhat 
unusual and trying experience. It appears to 
have been playing about with a terrier on the 
river quay, when it happened to lose sight all 
at once of its comrade, which had turned down 
a short, narrow lane which led to a street paral- 
lel to the quay. Presently the hound spotted 
the terrier stealing a march on it in this way, 
and at once gave chase, the terrier putting it 
on for all it was worth to reach the end of the 
lane before the pursuer could come up with it. It 
just won, wrenched down the street, but the 
tremendous pace the greyhound in pursuit had 
put on was too much for it, and across the nar- 
row street it went like a whirlwind, going 
straight for the house wall facing the lane. 

Three feet from the ground was a small four- 
pane window, and right through one of the 
lower panes went the greyhound like a pro- 
jectile, landing into the room with a clatter of 
broken glass, and where a man was sitting talk- 
ing to his wife, who was busy arranging the 
table for dinner. The alarm of the pair may 
be imagined, but before they had time fully to 
realize what had occurred, the terrified dog 
sprang through the broken window again, re- 
gained the road, and made for home, cut and 
bleeding. The man reports that the dog did 
not seem to have a scratch on it when it landed 
on the floor, so far as the moment’s observation 
of its condition allowed him to judge before it 
made its rapid retreat, but the jagged broken 
glass evidently left its mark upon the animal 
when retracing its steps. The pane was about 
14 inches by 9, and the light woodwork was not 
injured in the least. I have seen the grey- 
hound since, and, beyond one or two small 
scars, is now quite healed up. It does not seem 
any the worse for its strange experience.— 
Shooting Times. 




































HAD ENOUGH OF BOTH. 


A Meruopist preacher delivered a discourse 
on “Jonah” at La Center, Ky., in which he is 
reported to have said: 

When Jonah left that fish he hit the ground 
a-runnin’, and started full tilt for Nineveh. One 
of the sisters looked out of her window, and saw 
a cloud of dust down the road, and after looking 
intently, said to her husband: “I believe in my 
soul, yonder comes Brother Jonah.” She went 
to the door and hollered, “Good mornin’.” 

“Good mornin’,’ answered Jonah, without 
turning his head. 

“Where you goin’ so fast, Brother Jonah?” 

“Going to Nineveh,” he replied. 

“Well, stop and take dinner with us.” 

“Ain’t got time. Three days late now.” 

“Oh, come in and get your dinner, Brother 
Jonah. We’ve got fish for dinner.” 

“Don’t talk to me about fish,” said Brother 
Jonah. 

“Well, come in and have a drink of water,” 

“Don’t talk to me about water’—and on he 
went a-clipping toward Nineveh—United Pres- 


byterian. 
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Fer Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealin oung small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the nite States. Vig- 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaus Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 


Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 
ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 
our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 
results. PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COM- 
PANY, Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, 
Mass. 


SS 
BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


FOR SALE—BROOK TROUT.—Fine healthy fish 


of all sizes. Eyed eggs in season. Warranted delivered 
anywhere, as_ represented. he eo solicited. 
BAY SIDE TROUT FARM (A. B. Savary), Wareham, 
Mass. 








Wants and Exchanges. 





WANTED. 
A second-hand 10-gauge ducking gun. Full choke, 10 to 
lilbs. State make, condition and price. Address: 
PENNA OPTICAL CO., Reading, Pa. 


THE PISTOL AND REVOLVER. 


By A. L.. A. Himmelwright, President U. S. Revolver 
Association, Director New York State Rifle Asso- 
ciation. 

A handy pocket-size volume of 157 pages of practical 
information covering the entire subject of Pistol and 
Revolver Shooting. This work is strictly up-to-date, 
including the latest development in smokeless powder; 
the 1908 Revolver Regulations and Practice of the 
United States Army, the United States Navy, and the 
National Guard; the Annual Championship matches 
and Revised Rules and Regulations of the United 
States Revolver Association, etc. Besides being a 
useful, practical hand-book for the experienced marks- 
man, the work will also prove particularly valuable 
for beginners. 


Contents: Historical: Arms—Military, Target, Pocket 
Ammunition; Sights; Position; Target Shooting; Re- 
volver Practice for the Police; Pistol Shooting for 
Ladies; Clubs and Ranges; Hints to Beginners; Selec- 
tion of Arms; Manipulation; Position and Aiming; 
Target Practice; Cleaning and Care of Arms; Reloading 
Ammunition—primers, shells, bullets, powders, reload- 
ing. Appendix—Annual Championship Matches of the 
U. S. Revolver Association; Rules Governing Matches, 
etc. Retords of the U. S.’ Revolver Association. 

In three styles: Paper, 60 cents. Cloth, $1.00. Full 
morocco, $1.50. A liberal discount to military organi- 
zations and shooting clubs on orders of ten or more 
copies. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








SAM LOVEL’S BOY 


Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
so much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books 
in the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, 
who grows up under the tuition of the coterie of 
friends that we know so well, becomes a man just at 
the time of the Civil War, and carries a musket in 
defense of what he believes to be the right. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING 


Practical Dog Setateia os or, Training vs. Breaking. 
y S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 














Trap-Shooters’ Ready Reckoner. 


For ascertaining at a glance the Division of 
Moneys in Trapshooting. Paper, 25 cents. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Kennel Special. 


Ads. under this head, 20 cents per line of 7 words, or 
6 words in capitals. © advertisement of less than two 
lines accepted. Cash must accompany order. 


Hounds For Sale.—Trained, Rabbit Do a Hounds, 


*Coon, Opossum and Skunk Dogs, an eer and Bear 
Dogs. Pups and ven me stock. Pigeons, Ferrets, Rabbits 
and Guinea Pigs. WN KENNELS, York, ‘Pa. 10 


Will train your dog on quail, woodcock and _ snipe. 
Terms reasonable. LOCH ADDIE, Doniphan, Mo. 


Mossingford Kennels—Can take few more Setters, 
Pointers, Retrievers to train for forthcoming season. 
French or English style. Terms, $50, inclusive. 

9 W. SENDAMORE, Saxe, Charlotte Co., Va. 


ROOKWOOD KENNELS.—tTrained Bear, Deer, Fox 
and Wolf Hounds, also pups. Forty page highly illus- 
trated catalogue; four cent stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and a of all varieties. i on hand. 
XFORD KENNE 
35 North Ninth St., Phaladuichia, Pa. 

















Setters, Pointers and Hounds. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


SPRATT'’S 


TERRIER BISCUITS 


Are specially prepared for 
Terriers and other active dogs. 
Eaten with avidity, they are 
easily digested, make bone and 
muscle, and not fat, thus insur- 
ing the true terrier qualities of 
energy and action. 


Send for “Dog Culture’ which con- 
tains much valuable information. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at Newark, N. J. Depots at San Francisco, Cal.; 
St Leuis, Mo.; Cleveland, Ohio; Boston, Mass.; Montreal, Can. Res. Supt. at 
Chicago, Ill. Factories alse in London, England, and Berlin, Germany. 


FOR BLACK 1 TONGUE 


GLOVER’S IMPERIAL REMEDY 


The only thing that has met and mastered the trouble. 
Price, 50 cents per Bottle. 
Druggists and Sporting Goods Dealers. 
Book on Dog Diseases. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 
113 West 31st Street. New York City. 


HITTING vs. MISSING 


By S. T. Hammond (*‘Shadow’’). 
Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is 
peerenety successful in that most difficult branch of 
upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse, or 
partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was ceanieed. The result is this orig- 
inal manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term it 
original, because, as the chapters will show, the author 
was self-taught; the expedients and devices adopted and 
the forms a practice followed werz# 4is own. This then 
may be termed the Hammond system of shooting; and 
as it was successful in his own experience, being here 
set forth simply and intelligently, it will prove not less 
effective with others. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 

















A Problem’s Solution 


LOG CABINS & COTTAGES; 
How to Build and Furnish Them. 


A seasonable book when all minds are bent on the 
problem of getting close to nature. Mr. Wicks in this 
delightful book offers timely advice to every one who 
wants to build a simple summer home at one with its 
surroundings of cont or stream or shore. 

This is a thoroughly practical work, treating of the 
how, the where, and the with what of camp building 
and furnishing. It is helpful, too, in regard to fur- 
nishing, and withal a most beautiful work. 


Cloth profusely illustrated, $1.50 postpaid. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Taxidermists. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Oe 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention ‘Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward’s Natural Science. Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 











No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea. 


Near 13th St. NEW YORK 





High Grade 


TAXIDERMY 


Big Game Heads 
Fur Rugs 
Tanning 


ALBERT E. COLBURN 
744 South Broadway - - Los Angeles, Cal. 


THE SALMON FISHER 


Charles Hallock. Contents: Distribution of the Sal- 
mon. Life and History of the Salmon. Technology 
of Salmon Fishing. Salmon Fishing in the Abstract. 
Cloth. 125 pages. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING co. 


Camp Life in the Woods 


HAMILTON GIBSON 
A Complete Manual of Wood Life 


Handy, complete, with full explanations and 
directions so written that they are readily under- 
stood, Camp Life in the Woods is an invaluable 
book for camper, hunter, fisherman, trapper, for 
every one who goes into the woods for sport 
or recreation. 

Covers all details of “roughing it,’ camping, 
shelter building, cooking, woodcraft, canoe build- 
ing and handling, trapping and taxidermy. Good 
for every outdoor man. 

Full of “the tricks” that make for success in 
trapping, it is indispensable to every one, novice 
or old timer, who plans a campaign against the 
fur-bearing animals the coming season. Cloth, 
fully illustrated. 


Postpaid, $1.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
427 Franklin Street, New York 

















WEST wae > |CURTISS & HARVEY 
SINGLE BARREL GUNS Diamon d OS Grain 


Smokeless Powder 
Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced and beautifully 


finished arm. It is built for the hardest kind of positively combines the best points of 
shooting and is absolutely reliable. The special the dense powders with all the 
Westley-Richards boring insures close, even “kill- advantages of bulk powders, mak- 


epee ing it superior to either 
COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK , 


Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic C.& Hi. <S Grain Powder can now 


safety slide, ejector, extra long and thick fore-end, with an extra z ; 
steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol or full pistol grip and elevated be loaded in shotgun shells or furnished 


ventilated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. Price, $165.00 net. ; 
in bulk by 


CLOSING OUT ALL 1908 MODELS 


Owing to the popularity of the New Model Trap Gun, we are closing 
out all older eae at reduced prices. Without ejector, $85.00, with THE SOLE AGENTS 


ejector, $95.00. An inspection is invited. 
NEW YORK SPORTING Goops co.| VON LENGERKE @ DETMOLD 


Sole U. S. Agents for “Mullerite’” Powder 
15 @17 Warren St., nerBroadway NEW YORK 200 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK CITY 


SAUER MAUSER| = s 
——RIFLES—| ¥fi-Gl UNS 


The Greener Tumbler Bolting Safety.—Of i 
course you are convinced that the Greener Side [yy 

Z—' safety is a sine qaa non of the perfect gun, yet to |f 
make assurance doubly sure your gun should be & 
fitted with an internal or “tumbler bolting” safety, [# 


THE RIFLE THAT HITS HARD : Ze operated automatically and entirely independent of 


- 


1 


The 1911 Model Westley-Richards Single Barrel 


8m/m and 9m/m 


the shooter's volition. A safety that will safeguard the } 


Light weight, accurate; with the simplest and J” user of the gun and his companions against all risk of 
fi] accidental dischar 


F ; e. 
strongest breech mechanism; powerful enough The Greener Tumbler Bolting Safety 1s almost human inits ff 
for the largest game on the surface of the globe. m| ingenuity, yet consists of but two limbs operating in such a [ff 
} manner that itis a mechanical impossibility for a-Greener 


THE SAUER MAUSER is the choice of the 3) zun fitted with this safety to be fired unless the tnggers are 


discerning sportsman who knows that the best : actually pulled. Should the locks by any muschance jar out i 
Y of bent, the “silent sentinel” checks the fall of the rumbler [ff 


is none too good when going after big game. S} instantly and effectually. Should the tumb 


ler through dirt or other cause tat] to go ; i E 
tag 
> 


WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE MATTER 


Schoverling 
Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway (m) London and Birmingham, England 


/, 
(Cerner Duane St.) New York City \ ae ee Gi Gen) Ge Gee Gee ee ee 


its fall upon the cap. When the J 
tngger 1s pulled voluntarily, a pro- ji} 
jection of the trigger blade de- 
presses the rear end of the Safety, 
liftingut clear of the tumbler’s path 

and permits the gun to be fired in 

the usual manner 

Look at che drawuig. « explains the simple 
working of the device exactly; of' course you 

will have this safery fitted to, your new 
Greener gun. Caralog free. 


W. W. GREENER 


30 CHURCH STREET - - NEW YORK 


properly into bent, the safety prevents r il 
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